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Welp this was an idea that battlecry360 threw at me. 


| wanted to keep this a one shot, but of course things charge, so itll be dragged out a couple more chapters. 


Model Wanted. 


If you're capable of sitting and standing for long hours, plus don't mind being nude. 
$200/a week, for four days, 5+ hours. 
This is a temporary job. 


Call - 253 - xxx- xxxx 
Ask for Sean. 


This was a message that a man had placed in a few artsy places around downtown, they had hoped they'd get 


some takers. 
Sean, he was an artist first, photographer second. 


He was a tall man as well, he had long dark hair and eyes to match, with a strong jawline. A bit solid looking in 


his appearance, you could say he was in his late 20's or so. 
It had been a few days and surprisingly no takers. 


Sean was lounging around in his studio, he'd been an art block for a few months, and had just been getting by 
on his photography as of late. 


He needed something to help him out, it was a little hard to get models outside of an art school or college. 
Since he preferred to work alone, this was really his only shot at getting out of the rut he was in 

He was about to fall asleep on his sofa in his studio, when the phone suddenly rang off the hook. 

He was a bit reluctant at first, since currently taking a nap seemed most ideal on this rainy day. 

Sean let out a heavy sigh before picking up the phone, "hello?" 

There was a silence. 

"lm calling about the flier, is there a.. Sean around?" The voice asked. 

Sean cocked an eyebrow, a man?.. 

Well that was a bit disappointing, since he hoped maybe a woman would've been interested. 

Oh well at this point Sean was going to take what he could get. 

"Hello?" The voice asked, sounding a little annoyed. 

"This is Sean, so you think you can handle it? | hope you're at least 18, | don't take minors." Sean started off. 
Since the voice on the line did sound a bit young, he did not need to get himself in any trouble. 

‘tm 2l, what would | even be doing?" He then asked. 


"Well whatever | say basically, mostly you'll just be sitting still for hours, easy. No prior experience don't 


worry, the best models are usually the most inexperienced. What's your name kid?" Sean asked, as he felt 


around in his jacket for his cigarettes. 

"My name's Jerry.. When do | start?" Jerry asked. 

"Tomorrow, | o'clock. I'll give you the address.” Sean sighed, then taking a drag off of his cigarette. 
The conversation was brief, finally Sean had a taker. 

The next question would be if this kid even showed up for this. 

Let's see if he's actually 2l, he's in desperate need of money for beer, food, and drugs. 


Well that's what Sean was in need of at that age. 


Sean was asleep on the couch in his studio, he fell asleep watching some porn he'd rented out from the local 


video store last night. 

He was actually too tired to make it upstairs where his actual bed was. 

The loud pounding on his studio door, startled him only slightly. 

What the hell? Why was somebody knocking at his door so fucking early... 

He groaned under his breath, he was not in the mood for this, that's for certain. 

He tried to remember, did he forget he had a meeting with a publicist? 

Sean yawned loudly, "I'm comin’ I'm comin’... Damn." He grumbled. 

"Yeah?" Sean opened the door, and leaned against the frame. 

The first thing he saw was long blond hair, then piercing blue eyes that were at level with him. 
It was a younger man at his door, their face was almost angelic looking if you had to describe it. 


Raising an eyebrow, he greeted the other with "Wow, | don't remember getting drunk last night and ordering an 
escort. But it wouldn't be the first time this has happened." 


The blonde started blushing. His cheeks turned rosy and hot with embarrassment. "lm not an escort! l'm here 


for this." he spat, immediately taking out and shoving the flier that was advertising Sean's art into his face. 


"Well sorry, it surprised me that someone as handsome as you were at my door for my stupid ad" Sean 


stepped away from the door to let Jerry in 

Sean's eyes glanced at Jerry's backside, he couldn't help but gawk just a little anyways. 

He practically felt like he hit the jackpot. 

Jerry however hadn't noticed, his eyes were scanning around Sean's studio. 

He'd never been in a studio before, he saw a work desk that was cluttered in so many things. 
Paints, papers, photos, | guess anything any typical artist would have lying around. 

"You like art?" Sean asked abruptly. 

"That's kind of a vacuous question isn't it" Jerry answered back. 

Jerry noticed Sean's slightly surprised expression 


"Just because l'm young doesn’t mean | haven't payed attention in English class." Jerry crossed his arms, 


wandering around Sean's studio more. 

Sean sort of left him be, since he figured he did owe Jerry that, considering he was a complete stranger. 
"Stupid question or not you didn't answer me." Sean grabbed his pack of cigarettes off the coffee table. 
"Art is whatever it wants to be, | mean all it is pictures when it comes down to it right?" Jerry answered. 


‘In a way yeah, does that mean you don't think art can move people? | mean considering the answer you gave, 


it makes sense you'd be some cynical kid" Sean reasoned. 
"All it does is remind them of a time in their lives, sad or happy.” Jerry shrugged. 


Sean gave a chuckled under his breath, "what do you think art is? That's what it's suppose to do." He shook his 
head. 


Sean didn't think this kid made any real sense anyways. 


Sean had taken a seat on the arm of the sofa, he watched Jerry waltz around the room. 


He was trying to decide what to do with him, since he felt tired still, he thought about doing some 
photography. 


"Take off your jacket" Sean instructed. 

Jerry looked back at him. 

"| can't do anything with you if you're all bundled up like an eskimo." Sean teased 

Jerry was reluctant, but took off his scarf and jacket, he lied them over a chair he was standing by. 
He had a long sleeve band shirt on, it was pretty loose on his lithe figure. 

"You're kinda skinny aren't yah" Sean felt like he needed to point that out 

Jerry flushed, "yeah? So what, am | too skinny for you then?" He huffed a little. 


"Damn would you calm down, you're fine. Come over here to sit.” Sean gestured with his hand, for Jerry to 


come near the sofa. 
Jerry plopped down on the sofa, not really graceful at all in his actions. 


Sean however figured that Jerry would act this way, he came over to the blond, and bent down in front of 


him. 


Sean had his cigarette dangling from his lips, he gently pressed his hand against Jerry's chest, wanting his back 
against the sofa. 


"You smoke?" Sean then asked. 

"Yeah." Jerry's eyes looked up at Sean. 

Sean then popped his cigarette into Jerry's mouth. 

"Just sit still, and smoke this." Sean pulled away to find his camera. 

Sean wasn't sure if Jerry was photogenic or not, he had to play this by ear really. 


Jerry's eyes followed whatever Sean was doing while he smoked, watching as he changed the film. Sean opened 


more of the curtains, to let in more light. 


Well let in as much light as he could anyways, since it was gloomy and rainy outside. 


Sean took a seat on the coffee table, and taking a sudden picture of Jerry without any real warning. 
"You could have warned me.." Jerry pouted. 

"Ah ah, models don't talk." Sean snapped another picture. 

That only made Jerry pout more, turning his head aside as he continued to puff away on his cigarette. 


‘Oooh... Brooding angst? A young man who isn't use to being told what to do, must sit in silence, as a young 
handsome photographer takes his photos." Sean rambled off. 


"Do you seriously think before you speak?" Jerry rolled his eyes, finding Sean a bit annoying. 
"Nooope." Sean reached out, making Jerry's head turn in the other direction 

"You're right side is your best side." He added. 

"Well thanks, l'll keep that in mind when my career in modeling takes off." Jerry snapped. 


Sean let out a small chuckle, "so Jer' what does a kid like you do for work, besides moonlighting as a model?" 


He asked. 


‘| work at a bar downtown" Jerry wasn't sure why he shared this information, but most likely did it to shut 
Sean up. 


"The Crocodile?" Sean snapped a few more pictures. 
"Yeah." Jerry sighed, taking another drag off of his cigarette. 


"Really? | haven't seen you there before, | mean I'd never forget seeing a pretty face like yours." Sean 


complimented the other. 
Jerry flushed slightly, "gee. Thanks” 

"| usually clean up, | haven't actually worked serving drinks" Jerry added 

"Oooh... A busboy then? Well lm sure you're better off that way anyways" Sean chuckled softly 
"Why'd you say that?" Jerry questioned 


"Look at you, if you were serving drinks, I'm 18% sure you'd get harassed by drunks, or have to deal with 


creepy customers.” Sean reasoned. 


Well Sean wasn't wrong, Jerry always did see some girl waitresses get harassed by men at the bar. In a way 


Jerry was relieved he didn't have to do that, though that also meant he didn't get a lot of money. 
"Okay you can get grab your coat and go, that's it for today." Sean was happily winding the film in his camera. 
"That's it?" Jerry cocked an eyebrow, he didn't even do anything, but sit on the couch and smoke. 


"Yep, for today. This was kinda a preliminary test, | wanted to see how well you look in photos." Sean shrugged, 
thinking his answer seemed very logical. 


"IIl call you later to let you know what time tomorrow | want you here." Sean got up from the coffee table. 
"What about my money?" Jerry asked, he got up from the couch to go and grab his jacket. 


"Well like the ad said, you get payed per week, has it been a week yet?" Sean chuckled, "close the door on your 
way out hun thanks." He added, before disappearing into the back of the studio. 


Jerry let out a small huff, was this crap even worth it? 
He put on his jacket, and scarf again, and headed out the studio. 


He wasn't sure if he had any right to complain, | mean all he did was sit for maybe 20 minutes or so. Jerry 
just hoped that Sean wasn't a man that was just playing him. 
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Sean was actually awake this morning, since he was developing pictures all night. Surprisingly he was wide 


awake, he was just riding out a small buzz he'd picked up while taking some uppers to keep him awake. 


He was playing around with the photos mostly, like painting over them, or adding some acid to others to give it 


some texture. 


When he heard someone at the door banging on it, well barely heard it since he was more focused in his work. 


"THE DOOR'S UNLOCKED!" Sean yelled out, it was slightly muffled on account of the mouth mask he had on not 


wanting to breath in the fumes. 
Jerry barely heard the voice, he shyly stepped into the room to look around, he didn't see Sean in sight: 
"lll be out in a minute!" Sean's voice called out again. 


Jerry wondered what the other was doing, but he kept to himself in the living room. At least now with Sean 


not watching his every move, he could look around the studio more carefully. 
Jerry pouted a little, he hoped that all of this standing around including his time he was getting paid. 
Jerry saw a small staircase that led to an upstairs, well that made him curious. 


Seeing as Sean was busy doing whatever the hell it was, he figured a little snooping couldn't hurt. Besides he'd 


hold Sean responsible for keeping him waiting, he reasoned mentally. 


Jerry casually made his way up the twelve steps, well this was a little high up he thought. As he looked over 


the landing, seeing everything in Sean's apartment. 
He wondered what Sean payed for a place like this? 


Jerry continued to snoop around, opening the first door, it was a bathroom. It wasn't anything fancy, shower, 


sink, and a toilet. 


He closed the door, well at least he knew where the bathroom was now. 
Then came the next door, which was wide open actually, he took a peek inside. 


He assumed this was Sean's bedroom, a decent sized bed, that was messily covered with blankets and pillows. 
Clothes were strewn about the floor, posters of bands tacked on the walls. 


Jerry took a step inside to look closer at everything. 


His hands were at his sides the entire time, not touching anything. Sure snooping wasn't exactly a good thing to 


do, but at least he was no thief. 
He looked at Sean's dresser, seeing a prescription bottle, with the label taken off. 


Jerry leaned in closer trying to see what it was, from what he could tell they were quaaluaes. With some 


other pills mixed in there, he was unsure. 


"Now if you wanted to take things to the bedroom, you could have just asked me." Sean's voice said quite 


clearly. 

Jerry almost jumped out of his skin 

Jerry quickly spun around, he was flushing deeply in the face. 

"You wish. | got tired of waiting around for you downstairs.. You got something on your face." Jerry frowned. 
Sean had some black and purple paint on his face, which he didn't bother wiping off. 

Sean stepped closer, with Jerry taking a step back. 


Jerry thought about making a run for it through the door, though it surprised him when Sean suddenly tossed 


a robe at his face. 
"You know where the bathroom is, get undressed and meet me downstairs. 
"Get undressed?.." Jerry flushed. 


"Uh yeah? You're a model right? You do what | say, | gave you the robe so you have some dignity, also full 


nude please, thanks hun" Sean turned around, and left the room to head downstairs. 
Jerry made a slight face as he looked down at the silky robe, he then turned even more flush in the face. 


He tried to think about the money, letting out a heavy sigh he wandered to the bathroom to get changed. 


Jerry shyly stepped out of the bathroom, his face was burning hot, feeling more than embarrassed. 
The robe itself, came to about halfway to Jerry's thighs. 


He carefully made his way down the steps, but not before he heard a loud whistle. 
"Nice legs." Sean had a sly smirk on his face. 

"Shut up." Jerry frowned, he felt embarrassed enough as it was. 

Jerry noticed that things were a bit different in the living room this time. 


The couch and coffee table was pushed more aside, while in front of it was a large table. It was low to the 


ground almost the same height as the coffee table itself, there was also a sheet pulled over it. 


Jerry seen Sean was sitting comfortably on the couch, he had a large drawing pad on an easel. He was waiting 


patiently for Jerry to get situated, his demeanor was changed slightly into a more serious one. 
Jerry shyly stepped closer, his eyes averted from Sean's, he really didn't want to take off this robe. 
Mostly afraid what snarky comment the other man would say to him next. 


He took a shallow breath, just thinking about the money, then taking off the robe he set it aside on the arm of 


the couch closest to him. 
Jerry was practically flush all over, he took a seat on the edge of the table. 
"What am | supposed to do?." Jerry asked, this was all new to him stil 
‘Like that is fine for right now, look at me." Sean instructed. 

Since Jerry's eyes and face were downcasted and averted away from him. 
Jerry looked up at Sean who had a solemn glare in his eyes. 

It made Jerry flush more, his body awkwardly shifted feeling uncomfortable. 
"Don't move." 

Jerry froze 


Sean's eyes eventually looked away from Jerry, then looking at the pad of paper to start sketching. 


Jerry sat awkwardly for severely minutes, he wasn't exactly comfortable in the position he was in. 
Maybe about a half an hour later, Sean turned to a blank page. 


"You can move, this time make sure you're comfortable." Sean suggested the last part, since it was obvious 


Jerry didn't like position 
Jerry was relieved, "can | lie dowr?..” He asked. 
"Whatever you want, you're going to be in this position longer keep that in mind" Sean sighed. 


Jerry lied on his back, staring up at the ceiling. While the fingers of his hands were laced together, and sat 


against his abdomen. 

Jerry also bent his knees a little as well, then just shutting his eyes. 

| guess this'll work" Jerry said stating that he was ready. 

Sean took it as his cue to start working, this position did have a lot more possibilities he thought at least. 
Sean started sketching again, watching Jerry take small calming breathes. 

He did what he could with this position, then getting up from the couch. He grabbed the sketchpad and 
charcoal, to move closer to Jerry. He actually took a seat on the edge of the table, wanting to sketch more of 
Jerry's face. 

Jerry felt the brief movement, he opened his eyes and flickered over to Sean. 

Jerry flushed deeply again, his eyes soon averting once again 

‘| just wanted to see your face." Sean said softly, as he continued to sketch. 


The comment made Jerry flush, he did want to say something back, but held it to himself. 


He wasn't use to the thought of having Sean so close to him, he liked the idea much better of Sean being on 


the couch and far away from him. 
Hadn't he ever heard of personal space before? 
Jerry reluctantly shut his eyes, he was still on guard though, just incase Sean did any funny business. 


Sean didn't have anything like that in mind, infact he was a little infatuated with drawing the other. 


Jerry looked so peaceful, there was still a slight flush on his cheeks. His long blond haloing his face perfectly. 


Sean took the time to look at Jerry more closely from this position, he really was very lithe. His eyes looking 
over the other's tattoos as well, he had a a lot for being so young. 


His deep brown eyes gazing lower down to the blond's flaccid cock, well that made sense he thought to himself 
Sean turned the page, and continued to draw from this position, since he filled up the page quite quickly. 

Jerry wondered how long he'd be lying here for. 

Not to say the position wasn't uncomfortable, but it really did seem like a long time. 


Eventually Jerry did start to doze off, which was probably a good thing. Considering Sean got up on the table 


and continued to sketch, wanting a different angle. 


It was actually a couple of hours before Sean was satisfied, he got off the table and put away the large 
sketchpad. 


He went over to his work desk to grab a much smaller sketchbook in comparison, and some pencils and started 


sketching with a different medium this time. 


Jerry shifted in his light sleep, turning over to his side, with his arm tucked under his head to get more 


comfortable. 
‘This kid's a natural’ Sean thought to himself. 


Sean followed the same type of pattern as before, he started from the couch, then eventually sitting beside 
Jerry. 


The more Sean sketched Jerry, the more focused he became. 

I+ wasn't until Sean just happened to glance at the clock in his kitchen, he noticed how late it was getting. 
He promptly closed his sketched book, and got up to put it away. 

"Wakey wakey kid" Sean said, having the robe in hand. 

Jerry groaned slightly, not wanting to get up. 

He slowly opened his eyes to look around, this wasn't his place. 


Then his eyes glanced up at Sean, he flushed deeply as he looked down forgetting he was naked. 


"Here." Sean handed the robe to Jerry. 
He quickly took it, and covered himself up with it. 


"You can go, | got what | needed for today. 5 o'clock Thursday." Sean said, then leaving Jerry's side to head to 
the back of the studio. 


Jerry was a little surprised, he didn't really know what to make of it this time. 


Since he was asleep a good majority of it, he flushed deeply at the thought of Sean staring at him naked that 


entire time. 
He went back upstairs to change, then left the studio. 
He wondered what was in the back of the studio where Sean always seemed to be. 


The thought didn’t dwell with him long as he headed down the rainy streets of Seattle. 


Jerry had headed home, which was downtown 
Since it was getting late, even though it was a weekday the streets started to get quite busy. 
He easily walked past the bouncer at The Crocodile, and headed into the busy bar. 

"What you wanna start your shift early?" A man asked at the bar. 

He had short curly locks, and looked a bit older, probably around Sean's age. 


Jerry took a seat at the bar, “hell no, just | need a drink whatever." He felt around in his jacket for his 
cigarettes, but not before putting whatever cash he had on the counter. 


"Had a tough day as a model?" The man teased, pouring out a couple of shots for Jerry. 
"Shut up Layne." Jerry flushed slightly, easily downing the shots, and letting out a heavy sigh. 
Layne chuckled, serving a few other patrons before coming back to Jerry. 


"Well what is it? Yesterday you told me it was a piece of cake, and now today you look about as nervous as a 


schoolgirl." Layne then gasped, "did he try something funny?" He leaned in and whispered to Jerry. 

Jerry flushed more, "seriously shut up.. It's not like that." He sighed deeply, 

"Just not use to getting naked in front strangers." Jerry trailed off 

Layne cocked an eyebrow, which made him flush more. 

"You know what | mean damn it! Not like what | usually do alright damn." Jerry tried to keep his voice down 


lm teasing you shit Jer." Layne shook his head, "you really need to wind down, | got plenty of help tonight 


you can call it a night" 
"What? | can work fine." Jerry pouted. 


"You're always working Jer‘ take a break for once, we'll be alright without you." Layne poured Jerry another 


shot. 
"Now go to bed, you look like shit" Layne joked. 
Jerry down the offered shot, "I feel like shit." he slammed the shot glass down on the counter, before leaving. 


Jerry in some way was a little relieved that Layne was his friend, since at the moment, he really didn't feel 


like working. 

Jerry walked back the growing crowds of people, and headed to the back of the bar. 

He pulled out his keys, and opened a locked door, that was past the employees only area. 
He shut and relocked the door behind him, to head up a small flight of stairs. 

Which led him to a small room, almost like an attic. 

He turned on a light switch so he could see. 


There was a mattress on the floor, with clothes in a huge heap on the floor, empty beer cans, and other 


countless little items all over the room. 
The first thing Jerry did was land face first into the mattress after kicking off his shoes. 


He was exhausted. 
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The next day, five in the afternoon came quickly it seemed. 
Jerry was right on time like usual. 
Before he could even give Sean's studio a knock, the door flew wide open. 


It all seemed to have happened so fast, Sean had rushed out the studio, and grabbed Jerry's hand to pull him 


along. 
Jerry tried to pull back a litle. 
"What the fuck?" Jerry didn't understand, and tried to pull his hand away. 


"| need to get out of the studio.. Seriously, you mind?" Sean slowed down in his steps slightly, and turning to 
look at Jerry. 


Sean definitely seemed a bit..wired.. 
"Uh... Are you alright?" Jerry asked. 


"Yeah l'm fine l'm fine, I've been cooped up in that damn studio for too long. | mean it's a decent day, why not 


enjoy it right?" Sean rambled off. 

Strangely enough Jerry was a bit concerned for the other, wondering if he was doped up on something. 
"Okay... Where are we going?" Jerry then asked. 

He assumed they were going to be in public, which was good, since Sean had never tried any funny business 
with him. He did feel more comfortable actually at the thought of being around people, when Sean did his art 


crap. 


"The park, cliche right? | figured, you might like something that doesn't involve you having to be naked" Sean 
chuckled softly as they walked down the steps of the building. 


Though once they were outside, Sean stopped right in his tracks. He looked suddenly anxious, looking from the 
side of the building to the sidewalk. 


Jerry wondered what was wrong with Sean, noticing the other giving his hand a light squeeze. 
"Sean?.. Are you okay?" Jerry asked. 


Jerry wasn't exactly sure if a trip to the park seemed like the best idea, since it seemed like Sean was having 
some type of episode. 


"SEAN?" Jerry said a little louder and more clearly, trying to get the brunette's attention 


Sean did seem to snap out of it a bit, then looking at Jerry, "let's walk, | can't make decisions sorry." He shook 
his head, then tugging on Jerry's hand to follow. 


Jerry was unsure what the hell that was about, and why he continued to let Sean hold his hand like this the 


whole time. 
Jerry thankfully could keep up with Sean's pace, all the way to the park 


There really wasn't anyone at the park Today, it may not have been as cold as it was yesterday, but it was 
still very gloomy. 


That didn't seem to bother Sean though, once they were there he let go of Jerry's hand finally. 
Jerry watched as Sean pulled out a box of a camera, 
"Where did you find that piece of junk?" Jerry asked, since it looked very old school. 


It actually looked like a camera his dad once had when he was just a kid. Personally it just looked like a black 
box with a couple of holes in it. 


| wanted to try something different, | have plenty of old film that needed to be used. This is probably one of 


my favorite cameras, it's simple." Sean hit the button on the side of camera snapping a picture of Jerry. 
"What did | say about warning me before taking a photo?" Jerry pouted, then crossing his arms. 
"Walk." Sean snapped another. 


"What?" Jerry didn't understand. 


"You know those things we're born with, which are a natural form of transportation? Better for the 


environment, and good for your health?" Sean rambled off. 
| know that, but where?.." Jerry wasn't sure. 


"| don't care, just move, go with some instinct for crying out loud" Sean sighed, sounding a bit annoyed. 


Jerry obviously didn't care for Sean's attitude, and just started walking away from the other. 
Faintly he heard the sound of faint shutters going off, on Sean's camera 

He briefly looked back at Sean 

"Face forward, don't look at me." Sean instructed. 


Well that was easy enough to do, Jerry just did a loop around the park. Eventually actually he almost forgot 


Sean was even behind him, and took a seat on the bench near the pond. 
Sean took a seat beside him, letting out a heavy sigh. 

"Get what you need?" Jerry asked. 

Sean looked down at his camera, looking over it carefully. 

‘I'm not sure yet" 


Since that seemed a good enough answer, you never really knew if the picture you'd taken was any good til 


you got it developed. 

Jerry felt around in his jacket for his cigarettes, and lit one up. 

Jerry looked over at Sean, he noticed how tired around the eyes the other looked. 

Sean's eyes were down casted still looking at the camera, his fingers lightly tracing the edges. 
"You look tired." Jerry felt like he needed to point out. 

Sean didn't answer. 

Jerry took a drag off of his cigarette, as he watched Sean. 


He was a bit curious actually, this was his chance to look at Sean, how the other had been doing to him for 


the past couple of days. 


Sean tucked the camera back into his jacket carefully, then looking at Jerry. 

"You hungry?" Sean asked. 

Jerry was relieved when Sean finally said something to him. 

| can eat yeah, hope this is included in my pay." Jerry chuckled softly. 

"Let's go." Sean got up from the bench. 

Jerry followed after Sean, the two of them left the park together. 

They walked to the nearest diner that was around. 

It was slightly busy, which made Sean very reluctant to enter the establishment. 
‘It's dinner hour what do you expect?" Jerry noticed Sean's expression 


Sean took a small breath, quickly moving through the bustling people that were entering and leaving, and moved 


to the back of the diner. 

Well the first open seat he seen that wasn't around too many people. 

The booth itself was small, it was meant for two people to share actually 
Sean just ordered a coffee, while Jerry ordered a burger, fries, and a pop. 


Sean had his dark eyes afixiated on his coffee, he didn't add any sweetener or cream. his fingers barely 


touched the outside of the cup. 

"How long have you been doin’ this art thing?" Jerry asked, to break the long silence. 
"Art thing.." Sean trailed off having repeated what the blond said. 

"A while." He answered, now finally taking a sip of his coffee. 

‘Is it something you always wanted to do?" Jerry then asked. 


Though Jerry's time with Sean was brief, the longer he did spend time with him the more he wanted to know 
about the other. 


"No." Sean gently placed the cup back onto the table. 


"What made you want to do it?" Jerry had his hand under his chin looking at the other. 


"When | was younger than you, | didn't have a lot of opinions. Luck pushed me into it, | took it. Simple as that.” 


Sean said nonchalantly. 

"You like doing it though right?" 

"Sometimes." Sean's finger traced around the rim of the cup. 

Sean instantly stiffened when a bunch of teenagers on the other side of the diner decided to be rowdy. 
Sean then flinched when he heard a few plates break from the kitchen they were by. 

"Are you alright?" Jerry leaned in slightly. 

Sean swallowed thickly, "I don't really do good in crowds." He admitted, 

"Did you want to leave?" Jerry asked. 

Since Sean was obviously very uncomfortable. 

| can put up with it" Sean let out a small sigh. 

Once Jerry's food arrived, he started to dig in slightly. 

"You're paying right? | mean isn't that what the man is suppose to do on a date?" Jerry joked. 
Sean's eyes briefly flickered up, seeing Jerry smiled at him. 


Jerry was trying to lighten up the mood, in hopes to make Sean try to feel more comfortable. Since he didn't 


really like this Sean he was with now. 
He was more quiet and anxious. 


If Jerry didn't see Sean's original extroverted, and flirty personality two days ago, you wouldn't know they were 
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the same person. 


"| mean you've seen me naked for crying out loud, | think this is the least you can do." Jerry then took a sip of 


his pop. 


If Jerry payed a little more attention to Sean, maybe he would have noticed the other's evident flush on his 


face. 


Sean was about to say something, but decided against it. 
Sean did end up paying for Jerry's meal, he didn't put up a fight about it either. 
It had also gotten later, the street lights soon flickered on, while the sky darkened. 


"You can go home." Sean told the other, then started to walk back to the studio, with his hands deep in his 
pockets. 


Jerry followed after him, "you don't have anything else for me to do?" He was walking side by side with Sean 
"No. Go home." Sean sighed. 

"There has to be something, | mean really come on. All I've been doing is nothing? You're going to be giving me 
money for nothing you know... | mean not to say, that's not like an ideal job or whatever..." Jerry started to 
ramble off as he walked with Sean. 

Jerry wasn't sure why he was so insistent himself, if anything this is what he wanted. 

Sean briefly stopped walking to look at Jerry, "you wanna do something for me?" He asked. 

"What is it?.." Jerry was a bit unsure now. 


Sean felt around in his back pocket for his wallet, then handing over some cash to Jerry. 


"Go to 33rd and 3rd, and at the Phoenix, ask the guy at the counter for a ‘pick up." Sean instructed, he 


probably gave Jerry over Three hundred dollars in cash. 
Jerry was surprised looking down at all the money. 
"Drop it off at the studio." Sean went off walking again back home. 


Jerry was still standing in place, not really understanding why Sean all of a sudden trusted him enough with all 


of this money.. 

Jerry licked his lower lip, damn this was more than what he was originally getting from Sean, 
He really could make a run for it couldn't he? 

Just take the money and run.. 


Then again Sean knew where he worked, that could be trouble for him if Sean was the type to come after 


someone with money. 

Also it made him curious what a ‘pick up' was. 

Jerry assumed it was drugs, but he didn't really want to be an instigator in some way of Sean's habit. 
Jerry pocketed the money, deciding to go with the ‘right thing to do he walked towards mid town 


He was nervous, since well he was 99% sure he was picking up drugs, he wondered what the hell kind. 


Considering all the money Sean had given him 


Oh God what if a cop harassed him, then he goes to jail for drug possession, Layne would certainly kill him for 
that, Well getting caught anyways. 


It didn't take long to get there, it was small shop, that actually had a Phoenix painted on the side of the 
building. 


Jerry was a little cautious, since he'd never been to this place before. 
First thing that hit him was the smell of incense, then poetry being spoken. 
It was mostly dark, with a spotlight on a stage, with a girl saying some feminist poetry about inequality. 


Jerry's attention was mostly trying to find the counter, which he seen a man near the back on a stool. 


Listening to the girl in question 

"What can | do for you?" He asked, leaning against the counter, looking at Jerry curiously. 

Obviously knowing that Jerry himself was a new comer. 

"Ah... Here for a pick up?.." Jerry was unsure. 

The man narrowed his eyes slightly. 

"For who?" They asked. 

Jerry didn't know what to do, Sean didn't say if he actually had to give another answer God damn it all. 
"For Sean?" Jerry shrugged. 

The man looked a bit surprised, "is he alright?" They asked. 


"| dunno.. He just asked me to do this for him" Jerry admitted. 


"Stay right there." He instructed before disappearing into the back. 


Jerry awkwardly stood around, his attention briefly on the stage, the girl was ending her poem, with the few 
people in the audience clapping for her. 


Jerry didn't really understand that stuff, watching as a man got to the stage next. 
"50." The man had returned to the counter. 

Jerry looked back, and felt around in his pocket for the money. 

Only $50? What the hell why did Sean give him so much money. 

Jerry sat the money on the counter, about to take the small package. 

The man pulled the package back, he tilted his head towards a tip jar on the counter. 
Jerry blinked, he got the hint. Feeling around in his pocket again, taking a few bills and put it in the jar. 
The man still didn't hand over the package, clearing his throat. 

Jerry pouted a little, then putting a little more of the money to add to the jar. 

The man sighed, looking a bit annoyed actually. 

What the hell? 

Fine. 

Jerry put all the money left he had in his pocket in the jar. 

The package was handed over, "tell Seany | said hello." They smiled. 

"Yeah.." Jerry pocketed the package and left the Cafe. 

Jerry didn't know what the hell that was about, but at least that wasn't his money. 
He headed back towards the studio. 

It made Jerry curious what was in the package, but his gut told him to leave it alone. 


Damn why did he have to be such a nice guy? 


He finally got back to the studio, he didn't even bother knocking, he tried the door which was unlocked, and 
headed inside. 


The first thing that hit him was the music, Sean was playing some KISS record, from what he could tell it was 
Hotter Than Hell. 


Then Jerry looked around for the other man, he didn't see him in the living room anywhere or the kitchen 
"Sean?" Jerry tried calling out over the music. 

He decided to check upstairs, which safe to say Sean was in his bedroom, lying on his bed looking at records. 
Sean's eyes flickered towards the other, his gaze was a little empty. 

"Surprised you actually did it" Sean's attention was back on the record sleeve. 

"Why?" Jerry asked, as he stepped into the room. 

"You're still a kid, that would have been some easy money for you to take." Sean said simply. 

"Yeah well.. lm no thief" Jerry pouted, just tossing the package onto the bed. 

Sean didn't say anything. 

Jerry actually came over to the bed, and sat on the edge of it. 

“Something goin’ on with you man?" Jerry asked. 

"Tell me about yourself, got any siblings?" Sean asked abruptly, ignoring Jerry's question. 

"Yeah... | got a younger brother and sister why?" Jerry noticing Sean's eyes were now shut. 

"Mom and dad?" Sean asked. 

"Just a dad.. Mom died a year ago." Jerry's voice softened. 

"lm sorry! 

"Not like it was your fault” Jerry shook his head. 


The music stopped, with the soft hiss and popping sound coming from the record player. 


Soon enough it was silent in the room. 
"Could you flip that over for me?" Sean asked. 
Jerry got up from the bed to the player, and carefully flipped over the vinyl to start the other side. 


"You have a lot of records." Jerry noticed, since Sean had a couple of small bookshelves completely packed to 
the brim with records. 


"Thanks." Sean sighed softly. 

Jerry took his place on the edge of the bed again 

"Since | answered you questions, and did you a favor. Mind if | ask you a few?" Jerry asked. 

"Go for it kid" 

"Why're you acting different all of a sudden, what's wrong?" Jerry was actually a bit concerned for the other. 
Sean gave a small laugh, "I can't be happy go lucky all the time." He answered. 

"That doesn't really answer my question why?" Jerry pouted. 


"I can't answer that Jerry.. People are unpredictable, and like any other person on this planet. I'm the same 


way, there isn't an answer why, it just is." Sean explained. 

"That's a shitty answer." Jerry crossed his arms. 

"Or its an answer you can't accept, because you don't understand" Sean reasoned. 

"Okay oh wise one." Jerry rolled his eyes. 

"You're young, you'll understand when you get older.." Sean rolled over onto his side to face Jerry. 
Sean's eyes looked a bit distant. 


"You know what's one thing that's shitty about getting older?.. Your mind can never rest.." Sean gave a small 


dry laugh, like it was some inside joke. 
Jerry reached out, and gave Sean's head a pat on the head. 


"You're tired.." Jerry briefly let his fingers run through Sean's long hair. 


"I know.." Sean said quietly. 

"Why don't you sleep?" Jerry asked. 

"Can't." 

"Why not?" 

"My body won't let me, I'll be fine in a few days." Sean admitted. 

"Are you always like this?" Jerry tucked a few strands of Sean's hair behind his ear. 
‘Its been a while." Sean practically mumbled. 

"Get some sleep.." Jerry cooed slightly, he kept petting Sean's head. 

Sean's eyes softened a little, in a strange way he did feel comforted by Jerry. 
"Easier said than done." Sean sighed. 

"You're fine, listen to me. I'll be right here you know." Jerry smiled 


On a strange way this reminded him a bit of when he had to comfort his younger siblings after their mother 
died. 


Jerry actually felt a bit happy when he noticed Sean closed his eyes. 

"This wasn't part of the job description you know.. Being Florence Nightingale." Sean mumbled. 

"What is that a fantasy of your's now, you want me to be your nurse?" Jerry chuckled softly. 

"You're just missing the bustle and bonnet." Sean gave a small smile. 

| knew you were into weird shit." Jerry teased. 

"You have no idea." Sean trailed off strangely getting tired. 

| don't think | wanna know what else, probably something like Amish bondadage torture right?" Jerry joked. 
"Well you're not wrong.." Sean had a small smile on his face, his eyes still closed. 


"I knew it, | don't think you're paying me enough to deal with this.." Jerry reasoned, but mostly teasing. 


Sean was quiet, "| want you to be my model Jerry... 

"Uh | am your model?" Jerry chuckled softly, wondering if Sean was getting delirious in some way. 
"Permanently... | think you're good for me.." Sean turned his head to look at Jerry. 

"You think? Then | want more money if this is permanent" Jerry crossed his arms. 

"What do you want?" 

"Make it $300 a week, and you got a deal." 

"Done." Sean didn't sound too bothered by the money. 

Jerry was surprised actually at how easy it was, thinking maybe he should have asked for more now.. 
"That's it? No haggling with the price?" Jerry pouted a little, since he expected maybe some fight out of Sean. 
Sean didn't say anything, his eyes were shut again, his breathing soft and gentle. 

The room was now silent, since the music stopped only minutes ago. 

"Sean?" Jerry gave the other a small shake. 

Sean didn't respond. 

"Finally." Jerry actually felt a little relieved that the other had finally fell asleep. 

Well now what? 


Jerry wondered if he should leave, he got up from the bed to shut off the record player, that was playing a 


soft white noise. 
Since Sean was officially passed out now, he used it as his opportunity to do what he did best, and snoop. 


Jerry looked around curiously in Sean's room, not seeing the pill bottle any longer on the dresser. He figured as 


much Sean had probably put it away somewhere. 
Jerry didn't feel like digging through Sean's drawers, but instead headed downstairs. 
The first thing that came to mind actually, was that back room Sean's been running off too. 


Once he was downstairs he tried the door, which was locked. 


"Damn it.." Jerry pouted. 

What else was there to do in Sean's studio. 

Oh! 

Maybe he left his sketch books out so he could go looking through them. 

He had no idea what Sean's art even looked like, so why not use this opportunity to go looking through them. 
Jerry took a peek through some sketchbooks, that were lying on Sean's work desk. 
They were empty. 

God damn it. 

Jerry narrowed his eyes towards that locked door. 

He figured as much that Sean locked away all his art. 

Maybe whenever the Hell the other did wake up, he could ask him to see his stuff. 
Jerry occupied his time with the book shelves he seen, to see what Sean read. 

A lot of the usual suspects, of authors you'd expect an artist to read, 

Then noticing a good majority of small paperback books, neatly lined up on the shelves. 
They were all by an author Jerry never even heard of. 

Nona Weisbaum.. 

Who and the hell was that? 

Jerry took a book to look at, it was some cheesy romance novel. 

I+ actually made him chuckle slightly, who knew Sean was a sucker for this junk 

The book he'd picked up in question was infact a homoerotic short story. 


Jerry flipped through the first few pages, God this was the most sappy thing he'd ever read. 


Then again he strangely couldn't stop reading it. 
Jerry plopped down on the sofa continued to read it. 


Sebastian let his fingers graze across Richards back, he leaned down to kiss across his shoulders. The man 
underneath him trembled, feeling firm hands stroke him down his slim hips. 


'God Fuck me.. Please.." Richard shuttered, he felt Sebastian's cock rub teasngly against his ass 

"You want me that bad?" Sebastian purred into his ear 

'Please.." Richards hands lightly grpped the sheets beneath 

‘Louder." Sebastian kissed the nape of his neck lovingly 

'PLEASE!" Richard exclamed, his body started to blush, feeling embarrassed at his own desperate eagerness 
"Don't worry baby, HI gve you what you want." Sebastian started to press his cock into the man underneath him 
"Ahhh." Richard moaned softly, soon enough pressing back against his length 

Jerry was bright red in the face. 

Okay.. 

Maybe these novels aren't that bad. 


Jerry spent literally his entire night reading these ridiculous paperbacks, on Sean's sofa. 
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Jerry woke up with a start. 

He rubbed his eyes as he groaned softly, he looked around. 

Oh yeah he was in Sean's studio still 

For the most part it was quiet in the studio. 

Jerry managed to notice the time, it was about three in the afternoon now. 

Damn he must have slept late.. 

He got up to stretch from the couch, then letting out a small yawn. 

He looked down at all the books he had lying around on the coffee table. 

Jerry flushed slightly, remembering how he got caught up reading all those damn books. 

He gathered them up and stuck them back in their rightful place on the bookshelf across the room. 
He wondered if Sean was even still here, he quietly made his way up the stairs to check and see. 
Jerry was a little surprised he was right where he left him. 

Sean was curled up under the covers still knocked out. 


Jerry figured that Sean must have been very tired, there was also some faint snoring he heard, usually that 


was a good indicator when someone was knocked out cold. 
Well since Sean was sleeping.. 
Guess it was time to snoop again. 


When Jerry snooped he usually kept to things that were out in the open, like say Sean's massive record 


collection. 


That certainly perked him up a bit, he sat down on the floor to start skimming through the vinyls. 
Lots of Kiss, Heart, probably every record put out by any rock band during the 10's. 


Jerry remembered his own record collection he use to have, he got rid of it when he moved out on his own 


after his mom died. He needed quick cash, and took whatever was offered to him. 
That was probably one of the few things he regretted in life. 

Jerry eventually put them back, then going through an even smaller shelf of 45's. 
Jerry chuckled a little to himself when he seen the Elton John 7. 

He found this very amusing actually. 

Let's see everything was in alphabetical order, just like his |2"'s. 


Jerry wondered if maybe Sean might let him borrow a couple, just to listen too. Since it's been awhile from 
the last time he listened to some vinyl. 


Jerry shoved the box back into the shelf, though for some reason all of a sudden it didn't seem to fit. 


He pulled the box back out again, and put his hand into the cubby hole to see what was suddenly stuck back 
there. 


Jerry pulled out a journal, his brow raised curiously. 

He quickly turned his head to make sure Sean was still asleep, who still was. 
Jerry smiled to himself, opened up the journal. 

The first thing he see was well drawings, all sorts of doodles. 


Jerry turned page after page, thinking Sean did really draw well. Each page wasn't the same which made it 


even more interesting. 


Though on closer inspection Jerry noticed something else. Each page having a date on random places on the 


page. 
Jerry thought that was a little odd, but kept turning each page. 


Landscapes, animals, and indescribable things he wasn't sure what it was exactly. 


Jerry wondered why this journal was hidden, | mean one thought would be maybe Sean had a sense of privacy 


about all of this. Jerry reasoned internally, nothing really stuck out. 
Just a random doodle book if you wanted to call it that. 
When he got half way through the journal, that's when he noticed it did get a little ‘odd. 


He saw a set of eyes, that were surprisingly in color, and had an immense amount of detail to them. Jerry 
couldn't help, but feel some sort of strange familiarity to seeing it. 


He wasn't sure what about it made him feel this way, but he did actually like it. The eyes looked rather lonely, 
and were a light shade of blue. 


After staring at them for a while, he noticed the date on the page 

February 28th? 

Jerry remembered that was just a few days ago now when he first met Sean. 
Jerry flushed deeply, was this himself? 


He turned to the next page, which had another set of eyes. Though this time they were closed, delicate 
eyelashes, that looked carefully drawn. Also in someway they looked a bit peaceful. 


Jerry turned to another page, which was blank. 
There was nothing for yesterday or today. 
He wondered if it was because Sean hadn't gotten a chance too. 


He closed the journal, and put it back in it's rightful place once again. Then sticking the 45 box back inside the 
shelf as well. 


Well that was enough snooping for now, Jerry got up from the floor, also taking a brief glance at Sean who 


was still sleeping. 


"Sleep your whole day away why don't you." Jerry teased, then walking out of the room to head back 


downstairs. 
"Wonder if fancy pants has any food." Jerry wondered since he was getting hungry. 


Jerry checked the fridge, only seeing 3 beers and a box of baking soda. 


What the Hell? Jerry figured Sean had some money, but literally having no money for food? 


Jerry let out a heavy annoyed sigh, he shut the fridge, then checked the cupboards around, which were also 


empty. 


Jerry looked up at the landing where Sean's room was, then giving a small pout. 


"You know you don't have to take the whole starving artist thing to heart, | think that's only a saying.." Jerry 
mumbled a little, this was something he did want to bug Sean about. 


Jerry walked over by the living room again, slipping on his sneakers and grabbing his jacket, so he could leave 


the studio. 


Sean's eyes fluttered open, he still felt exhausted. His body felt heavy like it was made out of lead, how had he 


been sleeping for? 

He begrudgingly rolled over to look at the time, it was bpm. 

He tried to recollect what had happened last night, which didn't do much good he didn't remember. 
Sean carefully sat up to wipe away the rest of the sleep from his eyes, then sighing heavily. 

It was too late to call Jerry over so he could work on some pieces, he thought to himself. 

Sean slid out of bed to use the bathroom. 


Okay was Sean losing his mind or did he smell food, maybe his brain was finally frying from doing too much 


coke. 

Sean looked over the landing, he was surprised at what he saw. 

Jerry was in his kitchen making food. 

Sean actually leaned against the railing, watching as Jerry shuffled around the kitchen. 


Jerry had a piece of toast in his mouth which he was happily munching on it, as he did other things in the 
kitchen 


Sean did notice Jerry's movements did seem a bit meticulous, well a little anyways. 


Jerry wasn't loud in the kitchen either, he quietly set aside the dirty dishes he was using in the sink. 


Wondering if it was account of him why he was being so cautious. 
That thought made Sean smile a little to himself. 
He leaned away from the railing to head back in his bedroom to change his clothes. 


Jerry had no idea if Sean would wake up anytime soon, but maybe it was his mother's side of that didn't like 
the thought of Sean not eating anything. 


Jerry had went out and picked up only a few things from the store, since he had very little money with him, 
he got the simple few necessities. Milk, eggs, bread, butter, and ketchup. 


Jerry almost had a heart attack when he turned around seeing Sean sitting at the kitchen table smoking a 


cigarette. 


"You know | had a fantasy like this once, except you were naked, with only an apron on" Sean said, then taking a 


drag off of his cigarette. 


Jerry flushed deeply, "yeah well | had a fantasy too, that | would have this huge ass place to live, and actually 


have groceries in my fridge." He countered with. 
"You didn't have to do that." Sean said simply, watching as Jerry fixed them both plates. 


"Think of it as a fair trade, you bought me dinner last night, and now I'll make you dinner today." Jerry 


reasoned. 
"| did?.." Sean wondered, he couldn't remember yesterday for the life of him. 
"Uh yeah, you did" Jerry shook his head. 


"Also | hope you also didn't forget you, you increased my pay, and that I'm your model full time." Jerry made 
sure to add, since he didn't want Sean weaseling out of the agreement 


"It's fine." Sean answered, "what else happened, please tell me if we had sex too?" He let out a wistful sigh. 
"No. We didn’t, keep on dreamy art boy." Jerry gave a small chuckle actually. 


Sean pouted a little, "well damn.. Guess thats kinda good thing then, since | want our first time to be 


memorable." 


Jerry flushed again, "what are you gonna wine and dine me?" He teased. 


"Maybe | haven't decided, I'd like to get to know you better Jer’. You like flowers? Or are you more of a candy 
guy.” Sean questioned. 


"Flowers can be nice, and candy is alright. | don't think my boss should be trying to get in my pants, isn’t there 
a law against that?" Jerry pointed out. 


"But where's the fun in that, thank you." Sean looked down at the food he was given, which was an egg 


sandwich. 
Sean wasn't hungry, but he only felt obligated too since Jerry was watching him like a hawk. 
Sean took a bite, well this wasn't bad at least. 


"You really need to get some food in your fridge, | don't think you should take the starving artist title too 
literally." Jerry said before digging into his food. 


lm not good at shopping, just buy what | need when | need it, instead of wasting stuff” Sean made a valid 


point, since he really wasn’t one to waste things. 


"Well if I'm going to be here all the damn time now, you're gonna need to get some food" Jerry then took a sip 


of his milk. 
Once they were finished with their food, Sean felt around in his back pocket to take out his wallet. 
He put a $100 on the table. 


"Get whatever you feel is necessary, and whatever's left for your troubles." Sean tucked his wallet away again, 


and got up from the table. 
Jerry looked down at the money, as he was picking up the dishes. 
"Why?.." Jerry questioned. 


"| don't have the patience for that stuff, like you said you're gonna be here more can't have my fridge empty.” 


Sean reasoned, then leaving the kitchen to go to the back room. 


Jerry looked down at the money again, first thing he did was wash all the dishes first, then pocketed the 


money itself. 


It seemed he was turning into an errand boy more than a model, well whatever as long as he got payed what 


did it matter? 


When Sean finally heard that door closed just outside of where he was currently working, he was able to relax 


a little. 

He sighed quietly as he leaned back in a chair. 

Why in the Hell did he ask Jerry to be his permanent model, last night was very slowly coming back to him. 
He remembered how much he was out of it as well 

Oh well at least he has his private work room to think about this stuff. 


This was a work space he didn't let anyone in here. It was the only place he felt like he could get any work 


done without having to worry about people looking over his shoulder. 


The room was also very different from the rest of the studio. He had plenty of storage cabinets where he 
held old pieces, a dark room for his photography. A large table as his work space. 


The room wasn't cluttered either, plenty of room to move around, which Sean was also grateful for since he 
didn't want to be over crowded in here either. There was a large window that was covered by a blackout 
curtain, since he figured it was better to not know what time of day it was outside, or the weather. Since he 
knew those elements always influenced your art. 

Instead of working he was still sitting in his chair, he had lit another cigarette as well. 

He needed to figure out what he should get finished tonight. 

Considering he had a gallery showing in about a month. 


That may have sounded like a long time, but in the art world that wasn't much time at all 


Sean's dark brown eyes shifted their gaze at a painting he was working on 


Jerry tried shuffling around in the hallway, since his arms were quite full with paper bags. 


He managed to somehow get the door open to the studio. 


He hoped this was enough, sure he got some groceries for Sean, but who was to say the other would even 


eat. 
Oh well. 

Jerry sat the bags down on the kitchen table, then started to put everything away. 

Jerry assumed Sean was still in the back room, he stepped near the door, then giving it a knock 

"Im back." Jerry made sure to say quite clearly. 

Since Jerry wasn't sure if he needed to stick around for Sean, so the other could do some art thing with him 
"Go home: 

Jerry heard Sean's muffled voice. 

"You dont need anything else?" Jerry was a bit disappointed 

"Unless you wanna take a seat in my lap, no." 


Jerry flushed, "well. Just let me know when you want me back.. Okay?" He then took a step away from the 


door. 


He wondered if he did overstay his welcome, he grabbed his jacket to head back home for the night, since it 


was much later now. 


Jerry walked past the large crowds of people in the Crocodile tonight, they were definitely slammed. Especially 
with some local band playing. 


Jerry managed to squeeze his way into the back, with a brief thought coming to mind. 


He remembered Sean did say he came here at one time, he wondered when that was considering Sean did not 


like crowds of people or business. 


Jerry felt around for his keys to unlock the door to his room. 


Jerry let out a sigh of relief when the door was shut behind him. 
The loud music and chatter of the crowds was now muffled. 


There was a slight ringing in Jerry's ears, followed by the loud pounding beat of the music you could hear 


through the walls. 
He made his way upstairs. 
"What're you doing sleeping on the job?" Jerry asked, seeing Layne lying on his bed. 


‘lm going in at Zam, not really feeling well so | changed my shift to help cleaning up after." Layne sighed, he 


rolled over to lie on his back to look at Jerry. 


"Did you need anything? | got some money so | can pick you up some medicine." Jerry felt around in his pocket 


to show off the extra cash he had thanks to Sean 

"What that asshole finally pay you?" Layne chuckled softly. 
"Kind of." Jerry took a seat on the mattress. 

"Kind of?" Layne smiled tiredly. 


‘Its a long story.." Jerry shrugged, “also I'm quitting, m his model full-time now." Saying matter of factly, and 


sounding a bit proud as well 

‘Oooh, so now you're a big shot now?" Layne shut his eyes letting out a small chuckle. 

"Maybe | am.. At least | can pay you more regularly now Layne.." Jerry pouted a little. 

"I know you're good for it Jer’, | think you'd die of guilt knowing you owe someone something." Layne teased. 


"Probably, you know | appreciate all of this.. Maybe | can finally get out of your hair.." Jerry lied back on the 


mattress as well. 


After Jerry's mother had passed away a little over a year ago, its been a pretty hard ride the entire time. 
He was lucky enough that Layne had taken him in, to help him out. 


‘Its not a big deal Jer’.. Seriously." Layne sighed. 


"You're too good to me.." Jerry trailed off slightly, he reached out to brush some of the curls out of Layne 


face. 


Layne let out a small chuckle, "what? Usually you call me an asshole more than half the time." 


Jerry pouted again, "you always gotta bring me down, when I'm trying to compliment you you prick" He pinch 


Layne's cheek hard. 
"Leave me alone, I'm sick remember..." Layne groaned rolling over. 
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"You're faking it, you big baby. What're you feeling sick about? Got a stomach flu or something? Head cold?" 
Jerry questioned. 


"| dunno just feel nauseous actually.." Layne was telling the truth from what Jerry could tell. 

"IIl get you some ginger ale from downstairs..." Jerry sat up, and got off the mattress. 

"Seriously Jer'." Layne stopped himself, since Jerry was already down the stairs in a matter of seconds. 
Layne rolled back over, "damn him.." He sighed. 


To him Jerry really cared too much about people, then Layne thought about if Jerry did move out of here 
he'd probably miss that bastard. 


Though he didn't have to think about Jerry long before he had returned with a paper cup filled with ginger ale. 
"Thanks." Layne sat up to sip a little of it. 


"You're welcome, let me know if you need anything else okay? I'm pretty awake now, considering | spent almost 


all of my day sleeping at Sean's studio." Jerry chuckled softly. 
"Guess you must have been fired huh?" Layne teased, with Jerry giving him a punch in the arm. 


‘Its not like that.. Seriously. We were out in the park to do some stuff, then he bought me dinner and." Jerry 
trailed off, noticing Layne slyly smiling at him. 


"ITS NOT LIKE THAT." He already knew what Layne was thinking in that Goldilocks head of his. 
"Sounds like it to me Jer’, | mean I'm totally cool with it" Layne shrugged sipping more of his pop. 
‘It was all business okay? | mean up until | had to run an errand for him." Jerry trailed off. 
"Which was?" Layne was curious. 


"| think | had to pick up some drugs for him... 


"What?" Layne frowned. 


"I think it was drugs, l'm not even sure okay. | asked him if | could anything else for him, he gave me some 


money and | had to go to this place to pick it up.." Jerry was regretting a little telling Layne this. 
"Where?" Layne questioned. 
"Phoenix Cafe." Jerry answered. 


Layne looked a little relieved, "thank God.. | don't need you getting into some bad shit with this guy.." He shook 


his head giving a small laugh. 
"You know what it was?" Jerry was curious. 


"Just pot, | know the guy that runs the place, so no big deal on that one." Layne set down his now empty cup 
to lie down himself. 


Jerry was also a little relieved on that as well 

"| practically feel like some errand boy more than a model you know.." Jerry admitted. 

"Yeah?" Layne smiled. 

"Yeah, all I've been doing was what, picking up drugs and groceries for this asshole?" Jerry pouted a little. 


"He doesn't sound too bad to me, think you're over reacting Jer'" Layne sighed getting comfy again on the 


mattress. 
Jerry pouted, "I'm not overreacting. He's a total weirdo perv.’ 
"What did he do something else to you now?" Layne shut his eyes, about ready to fall asleep. 


Sean technically didn't do anything to him at all, if anything Layne was probably right, but he didn't want to 
admit that right now. 


"He reads these cheesy ass gay novels." Jerry pouted. 
"That's all?" Layne chuckled. 


"You don't understand they're really sappy.. Ugh.. You'd like that shit Layne, | mean he's got quarter of a 
bookshelf full of these." Jerry groaned. 


"Does it have sex?" Layne perked up a bit. 
"Yes." 
Layne was quiet for a moment, "so what's the name of this book again?" He asked. 


"Ugh.. You're seriously just an old pervert like him.." Jerry pouted hitting Layne with a pillow, while the other 
laughed at him. 
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Jerry was riffling through all of his clothes that were on his floor. 


He had to find something to wear for this gallery showing, he asked Sean what was he suppose to wear to 
that sort of thing. Which of course his response was anything that's not a band shirt. 


This was easier said than dore, since Jerry literally had nothing to wear. 


Jerry let out annoyed groan, "ughhh... How can | not have nothing to wear?!" He huffed, throwing some of his 


clothes across the room. 


"W-What're you bitching about?.." Layne rolled over on the mattress, looking over at Jerry who had disturbed 
his nap. 


‘lm trying to find something to wear.. | have to go to this gallery thing, and it's not casual.” Jerry pouted. 
"Sounds lame.." Layne sighed, looking at Jerry tiredly. 


"That's really not helping me Layne ugh! Don't you have anything | can borrow just for the night? Please?.." 
Jerry huffed. 


"| dunno, I'd be afraid you get stains on my clothes." Layne teased, letting out a small chuckle. 


"Send me the dry cleaning bill then.. Come on be a pal.." Jerry plopped on the mattress, to hug Layne close 
then crying hysterically and over dramatically. 


"Oh my God. Fine." Layne groaned, "let go damn." He tried sitting up. 
Jerry promptly gave him a kiss on the cheek, "thanks babe." He smiled happily. 


"Alright save your gay agenda for someone else.." Layne sighed, he reluctantly got up off the mattress and 
headed downstairs. 


The gallery showing was of course in downtown Seattle, in a makeshift loft. 
The night was rainy like almost any other night in the city. 


Jerry had taken the last bus, since it was getting very late as well. He hoped maybe Sean could give him a lift 
home at the very least. 


Jerry rushed through the pouring rain, it was really odd for as long as he'd lived in the rainy state. He never 


owned an umbrella. 


By the time he made it inside he was sopping wet, he tried to ring out his clothes a little, which really didn't do 


much good. 
Jerry did earn some strange looks from people since he was dripping water everywhere. 
Jerry didn't seem to care though thankfully, he walked up the short flight of stairs, and into the gallery itself. 


There wasn't any music playing the background of the gallery, just a lot of chatter. People talking about pieces, 


or other art things amongst themselves. 
The first thing Jerry did was look for Sean, he really didn't even give any of the art pieces a second glance. 
What the Hell? 


Where was he?.. 


Jerry pouted a little to himself, was Sean being naturally late to his own gallery like some pretentious bougie 
art douche. 


Jerry looked around, he thought he could at least check everything out now. 


What Jerry seen was certainly things he didn't expect, lots of different mediums used. Like sculpture, painting, 
photography, sketches. 


One thing that he noticed in all of them, that they had in common, was that he didn't see himself in anything. 
Okay really what the hell? Jerry huffed slightly to himself. 
He did not get naked in front of Sean for weeks at a time to not be in something. 


The figures he did see, looked nothing like him, they had short dark hair, untattooed skin, their faces very 


Vague iN appearance. 
Now Jerry couldn't wait to see Sean to confront him about this. 
The only thing that may have brightened up Jerry's mood was the passing of wine trays. 


Okay if Sean was going to be a dick, and be late, plus not have him any of the pieces mine as well get wasted 


on cheap wine. 


Jerry quietly sipped his glass of wine actually glaring at all the pieces, he couldn't say they were bad, he was 


still just sore about none of them including him. 
Eventually an older woman came up beside him. 
"This is my favorite piece" They smiled. 


They were about up to Jerry's shoulder in height, short dark hair, and eyes to match. Her clothing was a little 


more casual than anyone else here. 

Its alright." Jerry said bitterly, his eyes glaring at the painting they were standing in front of. 
"You don't look exactly thrilled to be here." She smiled, then taking a sip from her own glass. 
"You can tell?" Jerry chuckled, then briefly looking at her, she did in a way look familiar. 

He just couldn't place where. 


"Yes, | mean you definitely give the presence of some brooding old man, for being young anyways." She gave a 
small laugh herself. 


Jerry held out his hand in front of her, "Jerry." 

She accepted the hand, giving it a brief shake, "Dee Dee." She smiled at him. 

"So Dee Dee what are you doing in a place like this?" Jerry asked. 

Jerry had nothing else better to do, so why not make conversation with this lady. 
"| know the artist" She said simply. "You?" 


"Same." Jerry nodded, he didn't mention of course that he was Sean's model, since he already did feel 


embarrassed enough about that. 


"You known him for a long time?" Jerry then asked. 
"Yes, a long time." Dee Dee smiled, then letting out a wistful sigh. 
"Is he always a dick?" Jerry questioned. 


That made Dee Dee laugh, "sometimes yes, | think he just doesn't think before he speaks, | think it's a bad 
habit he picked up from me." 


Jerry blinked, then feeling his stomach sink slightly. 


He wondered if Sean was in some way with this woman, she was pretty enough. Sure she was older, but what 


man didn't like an older woman? 


Jerry wondered why on earth Sean didn't mention anything about her, even though he barely knew anything 


about him. He felt like he should have at least mentioned he was with some woman. 

Now Jerry felt a bit angry, not at the woman no. Since it looked like she had no idea about Jerry anyways. 
Oh Jerry couldn't wait to see that asshole now, he'd give him a talking to and.. 

Jerry's thoughts briefly trailed off, why in the Hell was he acting like this? 

Like some jealous woman. 


Him and Sean were nothing, sure the other teased him plenty of times and flirted with him, but he never 


acted out on anything. 
The only time they shared a brief deep moment, was when Sean was acting really weird that one night many 
weeks ago now. With Jerry telling Sean, about what happened with his mother, which he never really told 


anyone besides Layne. 


The gallery slowly started to empty one by one, there was barely a few people left in there besides Jerry and 
Dee Dee. 


Of course when the whole thing was just about over was when Sean made his appearance. His clothes were 


completely casual, jeans, t-shirt, and a loose jacket. 


"Sorry, you know | like to make dramatic entrances." Sean smiled, this is was he said to Dee Dee, bending down 


slightly so he could hug her, with her giving him a peck on the cheek. 


"You kept us waiting too long Seany." Dee Dee pouted quite a bit. 


Seany? Jerry stifled back a small chuckle. 

"You know | don't do well in crowds Dee." Sean sighed, then noticing Jerry. 

| was wondering if this place was flooding, but it was just you." Sean teased. 

Since Jerry was still wet, his hair was mostly dry, but his clothes were still evidently damp. 


"Ha ha.. You could have warned me you were gonna be 2 hours late." Jerry frowned, otherwise he would have 


just taken a cab later. 
Sean was about to say some type of smart comment, then Dee Dee spoke up. 


"| gotta go Seany, I've already been out late enough, | can't leave Keenan alone for too long." She then gave Sean 


another hug. 
"What?.. | just got here though..." Sean pouted a little, actually looking a bit sad. 


"If you would have came here sooner, we'd have had more time. Still proud of you baby brother." Dee Dee 


smiled, giving him another peck on the cheek. 
Baby brother? 


Jerry never felt more relieved in his life hearing that, no wonder she looked familiar. Jerry definitely seen the 


resemblance now. 

Sean was still pouting, and flushing ever so slightly, "love you sis." 

"Love you too. It was nice meeting you Jerry." She smiled at the blond. 

"Yeah you too." Jerry waved goodbye to her, then turned his attention to Sean. 
"Seany?" Jerry gave a smirk. 

"Oh are we doing pet names now? | can get into that." Sean smiled back at him. 
Jerry flushed, "ugh... Literally can | for once make you feel embarrassed?" He sighed. 


"That would probably be when Hell freezes over, I'm actually surprised you're still here really." Sean shrugged, 


then feeling around in his jacket for cigarettes. 


"Why's that?" Jerry frowned. 


"You literally stood around for 2 hours waiting for me, | didn't have much in this gallery to begin with. | mean 


hey I'm flattered that you care about me." Sean teased. 
"Yeah about that, since you brought up your art what the Hell man?" Jerry huffed. 
"What?" Sean didn't understand, he lit up a cigarette, and took a drag. 


"You know what you damn prick, | spend literally a month being your model, and I'm not in anything." Jerry 


huffed more like some angry rooster. 
Jerry thankfully had kept his voice down since, there were people still in the gallery looking at pieces. 
"That's all?" Sean didn't looked worried, actually very amused. 


‘Its not funny, why even have me as your model if I'm not in anything?" That may have sounded a bit 


narcissistic, and jealous, but Jerry didn't care, he wanted to know. 

Sean stepped closer taking Jerry's arm and bringing him closer to his side. 

Jerry tried to pull away since he was still pretty pissed off at Sean 

Sean did have a bit of strength in him, keeping Jerry in place with a firm grip. 

"You don't much about art do you, you are in all of these pieces." Sean lowered his voice slightly. 

Its what | want the audience to see, do you think | want them to see what | see? To see your vulnerability, 
your body, your persona? When you're my model no one see's you like that, but me. Understand?" Sean 
practically had his mouth against Jerry's ear. 

Jerry felt a shiver go right down his spine, he swallowed thickly. 

"Yeah.." Jerry mumbled out, starting to turn flush in the face. 

Sean pulled away slightly, "I'll take you home." He let go of Jerry's arm. 

Jerry gave a small nod, following after Sean out of the gallery. 

It had gotten much colder, since they were near the bay area. 


Jerry's teeth chattered slightly from the cold. 


Sean immediately took off his jacket, to put it over Jerry's shoulders. 


"Y-you don't have to do that.." Jerry stammered slightly. 

lm not gonna have you getting sick." Sean shook his head, then hailing a taxi down 

The two of them got inside it once one pulled up to the curb. 

"Where are you staying?" Sean asked. 

Jerry didn't say anything, since well he didn't want Sean to know he was actually living in the attic of a bar. 
"Can | stay with you?" Jerry flushed. 

Sean genuinely looked surprised, then telling the cabbie to take them to his studio. 

Which thankfully it didn't take long to get back there. 

"Let me get you a change of clothes." Sean had taken Jerry's arm again, this time he was far more gentle. 
He led the blond upstairs, to his room. 

"You don't have to do this either you know.." Jerry was still a bit flush in the face. 


"Yeah well | don't want you getting all of my furniture wet, | think we have to save that for when we finally 
fuck." Sean teased, getting Jerry a clean t-shirt and pajama bottoms. 


"Shut up" Jerry pouted, taking the clothes and going to the bathroom to change. 
Sean gave a small laugh, then headed down stairs, 

Sean's clothes were a bit baggy on Jerry, he didn't mind though. It certainly felt better than being soaking wet 
Sean was busy putting on a pot of coffee for the two of them. 

Since Sean was sure Jerry needed to warm up more. 

"How do you like your coffee?" Sean asked, as he seen Jerry come down the stairs 

"Milk and sugar." Jerry made his way over to the couch 

A few moments later Sean held out the hot cup for Jerry to take, who happily accepted it. 


Sean sat with him on the other end of the couch, taking a small sip himself. 


There really was something about drinking hot coffee, when it was cold and wet outside. Usually a comforting 
feeling. 


"Why didn't you tell me you had a sister?" Jerry asked. 
"You never asked" Sean said simply. 
"| did, but you never gave a straight answer." Jerry pouted. 


Since Jerry did ask Sean questions like that, but the other never really opened up to him about these sort of 
things. 


"| don't share myself with people, Dee is my older sister." Sean admitted. 
"Well no duh, | could get that much. What else?" Jerry asked. 


"She took care of me as a kid, since our mom died when | was still young, and Dee was just old enough to be 


able to take care of me. Instead of going into some foster home." Sean took another sip of his coffee. 


Jerry was surprised to hear that, he found it a little odd that they had that in common, both of them losing 


their mothers. 

"You didn't have a dad?" Jerry then asked. 

"He was long gone before | was even born, so no." Sean chuckled softly. 
Jerry felt a bit sorry for Sean, "sorry..” 

Sean rolled his eyes, "don't act like one of them, | don't really need pity.’ 


Jerry could understand the undertones of how Sean acted, it was bitter and lonely. He remembered how he 


use to be like a lot when his own mother had passed away. 

"Didn't mean to pry." Jerry sighed, looking down at his own mug of coffee. 

"Don't worry about it.. What else did you want to know?" Sean figured he would indulge Jerry a litte. 
Since the younger man did wait around for him for hours, also nearly getting sick on top of it. 


"You told me before you got pushed into the art thing, can you tell me how?" Jerry managed to think of a 


question. 


Since he remembered how vague Sean was that night at the diner, he figured he could ask it again now, and 


maybe he'd be truthful this time. 
"As soon as | turned IB | decided to live on my own, | didn't feel like burdening Dee anymore.." Sean started off. 


Jerry had his head against the back of the couch, while his body faced Sean, he also had his head facing him 


so he could listen better. 

"Going on your own with no money or job is usually pretty hard, couldn't find work. So | lived on the streets 
for a couple of years, by luck through a friend | had they let me crash at their place for a while, they were 
an art major in school still. They knew my situation, and thought it would be good for me to sit in one of their 
classes. | usually went unnoticed in the classroom, so | picked up lots of skills, then | put out a couple of pieces. 
People liked them enough they bought them, so | had some money. So | did a few more, and they also got 
bought, then eventually this publicist comes around, and tell me | need a manager or something?" Sean gave a 


small laugh near the end. 


"They talked me into investing into a studio, which worked since then people took my art more seriously. Got 
more money, and that's that." Sean shrugged. 


Jerry listened, and it was interesting to hear more about Sean's personal life. 
‘lm sure your sister wouldn't have minded if you just stayed with her." Jerry felt like he needed to point out. 


"You sound like her." Sean teased, "| know, she said that a lot when | was a kid.. But see | made a turnaround 


didn't |?" He smiled. 

"Yeah you did." Jerry noticed Sean's eyes did seem a bit distant. 
"Can | ask you something else?" Jerry added. 

"| guess you can" Sean finished off his coffee. 


"Have you had any relationships?" Jerry knew this was more of a personal question, but he wondered how Sean 
would answer this. 


"Mh... Well it's been a while since | last gotten laid." Sean itched the scruff on his chin. 


"That's not what | asked, have you ever been in a relationship, that last longer than one night?" Jerry explained 


his question better. 


"What is it that surprising? | mean | am a handsome devil after all" Sean chuckled. 


In a strange way Jerry wasn't surprised, but he was surprised at Sean's honesty about that. Which was what 


he was worried about, since Sean liked to be vague with his answers or just change the subject. 

"Why?" Jerry then asked. 

"Why what?" 

"Why haven't you had any relationships?" Jerry knew he really was pushing it. 

Sean was quiet for a moment, then looked at Jerry, "you've been around me long enough to know. People don't 
like people that are unpredictable, they want a domestic relationship that has routine, and ordinary like 
everything should be." He then shrugged. 


"That's a shitty answer you know.. lim sure people tried getting close to you, you just don't let them." 


"What do you know. You're just a kid. | doubt you've had anything close to a relationship either, doubt you've 
had sex on top of it" Sean got up from the sofa, to put his empty mug in the kitchen sink. 


"You know you're a real asshole you know that?" Jerry got up from the sofa as well. 
"Tell me something | don't know, you know where the door is kid" Sean walked past him, to go upstairs. 


Jerry watched as Sean disappeared into his bedroom, with the door slamming shut, which made him flinch 


slightly. 
Jerry knew he shouldn't have pried let alone making those jabs at Sean like that. 


Since Sean was right, he was around him enough to know he shouldn't go digging where he doesn't belong. This 


was his job after all, and Sean was his employer. 


What Jerry wanted to know from Sean was something you shouldn't ask if you wanted things to stay 


professional. 
Jerry sat back down on the couch again, he turned flush in the face. 
Why was he prying like this? 


He shouldn't care what Sean did or does with his life, but here he is poking and prodding where he doesn't 
belong. 


Jerry lied back on the couch, it was getting too late to call a cab back home. 


He decided he'd just stay on Sean's sofa and leave in the morning. 
Jerry rolled over to lie on his side. 


The whole time he'd been with Sean he noticed something else, besides his wisecrack remarks, or his hot and 


cold temperament. 


He was lonely. 
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"What in the Hell is that?" 
"What do mean what in the Hell is that? Its a dog you ding dong" Jerry huffed. 


| get that, but why is it in my studio?" Sean had his arms crossed looking at a German Shepherd puppy Jerry 


had in his arms. 
"| got her for you." Jerry pouted. 


Sean cocked an eyebrow, "you know when | said | was into Puppy Play, that doesn't mean actually get me a 


puppy right?" He sighed deeply. 
"Ha ha" Jerry tried to keep the squirming puppy in his arms still 
Jerry had gotten her the next day, what do you get a lonely person? 


A pet was the first thing that came to mind, since Sean didn't seem like the cat type, he figured he'd like a 
dog to have around. 


Jerry had money put aside to actually get his own apartment, but instead used it to get this dog 
Who knew Shepherds were so damn expensive. 

"Take her" Jerry held her out in his arms for Sean to take. 

"No Sean shook his head. 

The puppy gave a small whine, since she wanted to be put down 


Jerry set her down on the ground, which as soon as she was let go she darted across the room and ran 


around sniffing everywhere. 


"If she pisses in here you're cleaning it up." Sean looked over at the puppy. 


"She's potty trained, you just have to take her out for walks three times a day. She's going to need dog food, 
dishes, and a proper harness and leash" Jerry then listed off. 


"| didn't say | would even take it" Sean then looked down seeing her go on her hind legs, with her front paws 
clawing at his pant leg. 


Sean wouldn't admit it, but she was a little cute, especially with their one ear that kept flopping down. 

"Does it even have a name?" Sean sighed, ignoring the dog. 

"Yes her name is Buck." Jerry smiled. 

"Seriously? How much more redneck can you get" Sean shook his head, stifling back a laugh. 

Jerry pouted, "I think it's a cute name, Buck come here.” He smiled, calling the puppy to him. 

She was very responsive to the name, running happily over to Jerry who squatted down to pet her. 

"She's a good dog just-" Before Jerry could even finish his sentence Sean waved some cash in the blond's face. 


"Get her whatever she needs then. Don't do something like this again, ask me before you force me into a 


commitment." Sean sighed. 


That perked up Jerry quite a bit, he was happy Sean took the dog, though he didn't care for his attitude, he'd 
put up with it for now. 


"Be back in a few have fun with Bucky." Jerry happily took the money, and left the studio. 
Sean looked down at the puppy, who sat down and looked back at him. 


Sean then rubbed his temples, "is this really happening? Why did he have to get me a damn dog, why couldn't 


have been a goddamn cat, at least then | wouldn't have to take care of it." 

Sean started to walk back upstairs with the puppy following after him 

He turned his head hearing their nails lightly click on the hardwood floor. 

"No. You stay down here Sean sighed, then continuing on his way back up the stairs 
The puppy gave a few loud whines wanting to come upstairs. 


Sean looked back at the dog about halfway up the steps, he let out a heavy sigh. 


"If you can make it up the steps you can come up here..” Sean gestured with his hand for the dog to follow 


him. 
"Well come on Buck, get up here." 
The dog only had their front paws on the last step, letting out more whining that she couldn't. 


"Least that's one bright side to this you can't climb stairs 'yet." Sean was a little relieved, he then continued 
his way up the stairs, and into his bedroom. 


As soon as Sean was out of the sight, the puppy started howling and whining loudly. 
"You've gotta be kidding me.." Sean rubbed his eyes with both of his hands. 
The whining seemed to have gotten even louder, like the poor dog was in some type of pain 


Sean started to feel slightly guilty, with all the yelping and whining he stomped out of his bedroom, and down 
the stairs. 


"You're a damn drama queen you know that?" Sean picked the dog right up with a huff, "damn you're heavy...” 
Then carried the dog upstairs. 


Once the dog was set down again it was running around in Sean's room, then went sniffing around by his 


records. 


"AH AH! You could get away from there!" Sean reprimanded the dog, who instantly slinked back from the 


records, and came rushing over to him. 

Her ears went back with her tail between her legs. 

Sean now felt guilty, "sorry.." He sighed, not meaning to spook the dog. 
He picked her up again to set her on the bed, then plopping down himself. 


What a day this was turning out to be, he had talked with his publicist saying that he'd have to do another 
gallery showing two months from now, then Jerry getting him this damn dog. 


Sean sighed heavily, Jerry did never answer him on ‘why’ he got him this dog. 
Buck tried licking his face, "no. No licking.” Sean gave the dog a few scratches behind the ears. 


Very slowly he was liking Buck. 


"| guess it's okay he got me a dog that would at least be a good guard dog right? | mean imagine if he got me 
a poodle or something.." Sean chuckled under his breath. 


Buck happily nuzzled up against Sean, since she did find the bed very comfortable. 


"| guess you're pretty cute.. When you're not being nosey.’ Sean gave her a few more pats. 


Jerry returned a couple hours later, he got everything he figured a puppy should have. Dog food, treats, toys, 
food bowls, a leash, and a harness. 


It was all a bit heavy to carry, but Jerry managed to do it thankfully. 


When he came back in it was actually pretty quiet in the studio, which only slightly worried Jerry. After he 
got some things ready for Buck, he went upstairs to to see if they were up there. 


Which thankfully they were, Sean was taking a nap, with Buck curled up alongside him. 
Jerry smiled to himself, see getting Sean a dog was totally the best idea. 


He figured the pooch could give Sean some company, since at times he did worry about the other man being 


alone. 


Jerry walked into the bedroom, to pick up the sleeping puppy since she needed to eat still. 


"You should go for a walk with us." Jerry smiled brightly, he was already getting Buck's harness on, who was 
hopping around excitedly. 


"Why should 1?" Sean sighed, he was still a bit tired. 
Ill be nice that's why.. | want you to come with us.." Jerry pouted a little. 


Since he'd gotten this dog for Sean after all, he wanted the other to at least do some participation here. 


Sean's eyes lazily looked up at Jerry, since he was lying back on the sofa 
Sean let out a heavy sigh, "fine..” He sat up from the couch. 


That pleased Jerry a lot, since Sean was always cooped up in this studio, he really needed to get some more 


fresh air. 

For once it wasn't rainy outside, though the sky was cloudy, this would still be consider a nice day in Seattle. 
The three of them walked around a few blocks then to the park. 

Sean took a seat on a bench, since he was a bit exhausted. 


"You're tired already?" Jerry pouted, with Buck tugging on the leash wanting to chase after some Geese that 


were nesting on the grass. 


Sean's eyes flickered up at Jerry, "I'm tired.. Walk with her I'll be right here." He then felt around in his pocket 


for his cigarettes. 
Jerry didn't push it, since | guess he should be grateful Sean even came out with him. 


"Alright... Come on Buck." Jerry then smiled down at the dog, then running with her through the park, with 


Sean watching them at a distance. 


Sean watched as the two of them ran away from some geese that chased after them when they got too 


close. 
Sean bit back a small laugh. 
"Idiots..." He chuckled, then taking another drag off of his cigarette. 


Sean seen them walk to another part of the park away from the geese, watching as Jerry threw a ball across 


the green field for Buck to go find 
Sean let out a quiet sigh, there was some fondness he felt watching them. 


This was nice. 
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"Seany!" Dee Dee beamed as soon as she opened her front door. 
Sean flushed slightly, "hey Dee." 


The second thing his sister noticed was a Buck's head poking out of his jacket. Since she was small enough still 


to do so, she looked rather comfy inside the jacket. 
"You got a dog?" Dee Dee smiled brightly, reaching out to pet the puppy's head. 
‘Long story.." Sean sighed. 


‘lm happy to see my baby brother, but don't tell me you came all this way to show off your puppy." She 
laughed. 


Sean hardly visited, so she was grateful he did come all this way to Tacoma to visit her. 


Dee Dee was making them some tea, with Sean sitting at the kitchen table. While Buck happily sniffed around 
the kitchen 


| got her from an acquaintance, as a gift | guess." Sean shrugged, feeling around in his jacket pocket for his 


cigarettes. 

"Ah ah. You know better than that Sean" Dee Dee said, reprimanding the other before he lit up a cigarette. 
Sean groaned, "sorry." He let out an annoyed sigh. 

"How's Keenan?" Sean then asked. 


"He's actually on a sleep schedule, just put him down for a nap, before you got here." She smiled, setting a 


mug of tea in front of Sean. 


"That's good." Sean said before taking a sip from his mug. 
Sean did seem a little relieved his sister was doing okay, she was happily married, and had a baby. 


"What about you Seany, how's things been? Sorry | had to leave your gallery so soon that night." Dee Dee gave 
Sean's head a pat before taking a seat at the table. 


"IFs alright Dee, | should have known better since you have Keenan now, you can't be out late anymore." Sean 


sighed. 


"I can when he gets older, so don't feel bad about it okay? It was nice to see you, and you know it wouldn't 
hurt to at least visit more often too." She pouted a little. 


"I know Dee... I've just been stressed lately had that gallery showing, now | have to do another in less than two 


months..." Sean lied, art never stressed him out, or the close deadlines. 

He just needed an excuse to hide behind, since he really hated disappointing his sister. 

Dee Dee sighed, "sorry | should have known better, | know you can get stressed easily Seany." 

"Just because you're all grown up, doesn't mean you can't come to your big sis for help.” She added. 

"| know Dee." Sean sighed. 

"You never answered me you know, how have things been besides the cutie you picked up?" Dee Dee smiled. 


“Alright | suppose." Sean was partly telling the truth, since his days that he'd been feeling down wasn't too bad 
lately. 


"Really? Well something interesting must have happened if you got this puppy from just an ‘acquaintance’, ‘and 
you accepted it to boot." Dee Dee pointed out. 


Sean shrugged "it's not like | was expecting the damn thing... | just got up and Jerry had her downstairs and... 
He trailed off noticing his sister smiling happily at him. 


"Don't." Sean sighed. 
"Don't what?" She said innocently. 
‘Its not what you think, he's just a model for me. That's it” Sean then frowned. 


"Hope you two didn't have a fight.. Aw.. Did he get you the puppy as an apology? How sweet.” She then beamed. 


"What did | just say Dee?" Sean then rubbed his temples. 
Sometimes he swore he was the more mature one of the two of them. 


"Seany, don't be such a grump, you know l'm teasing. At least they're both cuties." She bent down to pet Buck 
who was lying by her feet. 


Sean flushed ever so slightly. 

"He's a good kid" Sean then took another sip of his tea. 

"He seemed very nice when | met him, a little high strung though.” Dee Dee noted. 

"Definitely high strung, and people say l'm unpredictable." 

"Oh you definitely are, guess you two have that in common right?" Dee Dee smiled. 

"Don't think that really matters." Sean looked down at Buck who was wagging her tail at him. 
Sean bent his arm down and gestured with his hand for her to come closer, which she happily did. 
Sean actually scooted the chair a little away from the table so she could hop in his lap. 

Buck was good at jumping onto the things, but stairs were still a bit of struggle for her. 

Sean itched behind her ears, and telling her she was a good girl. 

Sean's eyes flickered over to his sister who was still smiling at him, it made him flush slightly. 
"What?" Sean frowned. 

"I think you should get him something." Dee Dee pointed out. 

Well Sean didn't think of that. 

"Really?" Sean didn't understand. 


"Course, Shepherds ain't cheap dogs Seany. He got them for you for a reason, | think it would be good to show 
some type of appreciation" Dee Dee suggested. 


Sean didn't know much about dogs, so obviously the prices of them he had no idea either. Sean did get 
attached to Buck pretty quickly since she listened well enough for just a puppy, and she kept him good 


company too whenever he felt down at all. 


Dee Dee was probably right. 


"Like what?" Sean asked, still petting Buck who was now lying in his lap. 


Sometimes Jerry felt like he practically lived at Sean's studio. 
He was in the kitchen making them some dinner, for Jerry he felt like he did need to watch over Sean a bit. 


He realized that Sean never really ate anything, he wondered how the other never starved to death. Though 
when Jerry did make food, and offered it to Sean, the other would eat. 


Sean was busy in the back of his studio, with Buck in there with him. 


Jerry did think that was a little unfair that the dog he had gotten him, got better attention, and got to go in 


Sean's private studio. 
Jerry pouted a little, as he stirred the pasta sauce on the stove. 


| mean he never asked Sean to go in, and see what he was hiding. He assumed maybe Sean would invite him in 


one time. 

Jerry sighed quietly, let see he had the pasta sauce going, now he just needed to boil some noodles. 
Though just as he was about to grab a box from the cupboard there was a knock at the studio door. 
That surprised Jerry a bit, he wondered who it was. Maybe it was Sean's publicist again 


Jerry answered the door, and was a little surprised what was practically shoved in his face once he'd opened 


the door. 
A big bouquet of sunflowers was the first thing Jerry seen 


"Good evening, is there a Mr. Cantrell at this address?" A man asked, he was your average delivery boy. He 
held up the flowers as he looked at his small clipboard he carried. 


"Uhhh... That's me?.." Jerry didn't understand. 


"Sign this please." They held out the clipboard for Jerry to sign, then handed off the flowers to him. 


"Have a nice evening sir." They said as they walked away, having to take care of a few other deliveries for the 


night. 

"Wait!" Jerry wanted to stop him, wondering exactly ‘why’ flowers were sent here let alone to him personally. 
Jerry grumbled out a sigh, then looking at the flowers that were neatly place in some craft paper. 

To him this seemed a little much, | mean a dozen sunflowers for crying out loud. 


Jerry flushed, shutting the door, he then came back to the kitchen and neatly set the flowers down on the 


counter. 
Jerry's eyes shifted to Sean's studio door, he wondered if he was behind this. 


Sean eventually came out from where he was in, he had some paint on his cheeks, while his hands were 


covered in all sorts of paints. Buck came running out, and over to Jerry. 
"So what's up with the flowers?" Jerry asked as soon as he seen Sean. 
"They're for you." Sean said simply, he then went over to the kitchen sink to wash his hands. 


Jerry flushed again, "yeah | figured that much, but ‘why'?" He crossed his arms hoping for some further 


explanation. 

"You don't like them?" Sean avoided the question 

Jerry flushed more, "| didn't say that... | just want to know why you got me flowers." He huffed a little. 
Sean was quiet for a moment as he dried his hands off with a rag. 

| thought you deserved them" Sean kept his answer simple. 

Since the flower idea was his sister's. 

Deserved? 

Jerry blinked, what did he do that deserved a big ass bouquet of flowers. 

Jerry noticed maybe some slight worry in Sean's eyes. 


"No one's ever gotten me flowers before.." Jerry shrugged. 


"Really? That's surprising considering you seem like the kinda boy people throw gifts at to try and ‘woo' you." 


Sean teased. 

"No one's ever ‘wooed’ me." Jerry pouted. 

"So you like them?" Sean gave a small smile. 

"Yes.. Why did you have to get so many though?" Jerry huffed. 
"Go big or go home right?" Sean's smile grew more. 


Jerry flushed more, "yeah yeah.. Thanks | guess... Come on Buck you need to eat" He then turned away to get 
the Shepherd some food. 


Jerry poured some kibble in Buck's bowl, though he noticed something new about the dog. He bent down taking 


a closer look at her collar. 
"You got her a new collar?" Jerry inspected the piece of leather closer. 
Seeing her name and address beveled onto it. 


“Actually | made it, figured she deserved something special too." Sean shrugged taking a seat at the kitchen 
table. 


"Wow really?" Jerry had no idea the other could be so creative like this. 

Sure he was an artist, but working with leather was obviously very different from paint or charcoal 

"What you want one too?" Sean smirked 

Jerry flushed, "shut up, you really know how to kill a moment don't you" He sighed. 

"| can't help it, my dicks got a mind of it's own" He chuckled softly. 

"Just eat" Jerry sighed, making Sean a plate of pasta 

After Jerry cleaned up the kitchen a bit, he decided tonight he'd go back to his own place. 

"Aww you're going home? | thought we'd have another sleepover." Sean teased 

"You know | have a life of my own right?" Jerry sighed, he gave Buck a pat, and kiss on the top of her head 


"Where's my kiss?.." Sean pouted, he was lounging on the couch. 


Jerry came over to the couch, he figured tonight he'd indulge Sean a bit. He leaned down kissing the top of his 
head. 


Sean flushed ever so slightly, since we he was only messing around, and was surprised that Jerry kissed him. 
Sure it wasn't anything intimate, but it was nice. 


"Get some sleep." Jerry gave Sean's head a small pat on the head. 
"Watch him." Jerry told Buck, as he made his way out the door. 
Buck gave a small whine when Jerry left, actually sitting by the door. 


"He'll be back tomorrow, let's go to bed" Sean sighed, getting up from the couch to go upstairs. With Buck 


following after him. 

On the walk home, Jerry kept looking at the flowers Sean had given him from time to time. 

Where on earth was he going to put these things? 

Once he was back in his makeshift loft, he managed to find some large enough can to put them all in. 
He stared at them again, he did in a way feel a bit special. 

No one had ever gotten him flowers before, especially something so excessive like this. 


Jerry lightly touched the petals, as he sat at the desk he had in his room, near a darkened window since it 
was so late. 


"Flowers? You shouldn't have Jer’.." Layne said as he was coming up from the stairs himself. 
Jerry flushed slightly, instantly pulling his hand back, "shut up." He grumbled, 

"Well what did you get them to spruce up the room or something?" Layne teased. 

"No... Someone got them for me.." Jerry flushed. 

"From who?" Layne smiled, as he kicked off his boots. 

"The guy | work for.. | dunno he said | deserved them or some shit." Jerry itched his head. 


"Really? What'd he ask you out for dinner too?" Layne chuckled softly. 


Jerry flushed more, "it's not like that... 


"Relax Jer’, | mean that's the least he could have done right, after you spent practically a fortune on that 
damn dog." Layne teased, then lying down on the mattress on the floor. 


Jerry wondered if maybe Layne was right maybe Sean did it as a nice gesture of thanks. 
Well that made him feel a bit less embarrassed. 


"Guess | do deserve the best right?" Jerry smiled, getting up from his chair to lie down on the mattress as 
well. 


"Don't get cocky, | think you need to save that for someone else." Layne teased. 


"Shut up." Jerry pinched Layne cheek hard. 


8 


Author's Notes: 
Well here it is finally, sorry for the long wait, the story isn't over don't worry. too many plans for this. 
especially next chapter. 


comments and questions most appreciated. 


"Sean... Sean.." Jerry moaned out in breathy sighs. 
Sean was rolling his hips into Jerry, he was leaned over him as he kissed and bit his neck. 
"Sean!" Jerry moaned louder, his fingers digging into Sean's back. 


"I know you can be louder than that... With that smart mouth of your's." Sean practically pressed his lips 


against Jerry's ear. 

Jerry's expression was flush, his mouth parted, with his eyes squeezed shut. 
"SEAN!" Jerry cried out much louder. 

Sean nuzzled against Jerry's neck more, he was getting close, just a little bit more.. 


Soon enough Sean's vision started getting fuzzy, the rush of pleasure that was running through him was 


slowly fading. 
No.. NO! COME ON! 


Sean only seen darkness, as he opened his eyes. Then rubbing them with the palm of his hand as he glanced at 
the time. It was just after two in the morning. 


"Fuck." He sighed deeply, looking beside himself Jerry wasn't there, but Buck was. All curled up, and passed out 
from playing for hours with Jerry at the dog park yesterday. 


"At least | could have finished off.." Sean grumbled, since he had quite the hard on, from the wet dream he 
had. 


Slipping out of bed, he went to the bathroom to take care of himself. 


Sean sighed quietly to himself once he'd taken care of himself, he rinsed off his hand and shut off the 


bathroom light. 


He was still groggy, then trying to remember if he had enough time to finish some pieces for this month. 
Since at the end of the month he had another gallery showing. 


Jerry wouldn't be coming over today. 
Since Sean had his own private matters to attend too. 
He let out a heavy sigh. 


Then went off back to bed, thinking he'd need as much sleep as possible. 


"You missed 4 appointments Sean" 
"Seeing you isn't exactly my favorite thing, no offense." Sean took a drag off of his cigarette. 


A man was sitting across from Sean, they were an older gentleman, with a notepad in their lap occasionally 


taking notes. 
"Then why show up at all?" They asked. 


"Because Doc. You only give me a script for a month, so | stretched it out as far as | could, and | need a 


refill" Sean shrugged, being truthful with his response. 

"Medicine isn't meant to be ‘stretched out. Has it even helped you if you've done such a thing?" They asked. 
Since if Sean was selling the meds that would be unlikely, since it was almost three months since the last time 
he seen him. Usually any junkie that's out to sell scripts would be already asking for a refill before the month 


would even be up. So this time he slightly believed Sean and his reasoning. 


"Its helped enough, smoking pot in between helps take the edge off, cocaine helps when i need to get shit done, 


and quaaludes help me sleep." Sean rambled off. 
The therapist hadn't batted an eye. 


"Still using your mix of cocktails hm?" They wrote down a few things. 


"Like | said, | just had to make it last. | mean | don't think about killing myself as much. So I'd take that as a 
sign that it's working.” Sean took another drag off of his cigarette. 


"What's changed? You were good about being on time for everything when Denise was getting worried about 
you. Were you just doing it till she ‘got off your back about stuff? Or Did something happen? I'm only here to 


help you Sean" They reassured Sean. 


"Nothing ‘happened’. Why do all of you quacks think something has to ‘happen’? Can't a person do something 
voluntarily? Maybe | don't wanna get addicted to those mind numbing pills, you think of that?" Sean scoffed 


"And your use of illegal drugs aren't addicting?" They gave a small chuckle, finding Sean's reasoning actually 


hilarious. 


"Well at least | can get a high on it" Sean snuffed out his cigarette in the ashtray that was on the coffee 
table in front of him. 


"Is it a woman?" They asked. 

"Now what makes you think its a woman?" Sean lied back on the couch. 

"A man then?" 

‘Okay why would assume a person is involved in my behavior?" Sean sighed. 

"Because its what happened last time, except you were a lot worse off. | would have to say at least this time 
around you look a bit healthier. Maybe this person is actually being a positive impact on your life" They 


thought aloud in their reasoning. 


‘I'd also assume they don't know much about your past, are you trying to dust things under the rug so they 
don't find out. So they don't think less of you, is that it?" 


"You know you really like to knit pick at me don't you." Sean frowned. 

"Ill take that as a yes." They said as they jotted down a few more notes. 
Sean rolled his eyes again. 

"Do they do drugs like you?" The therapist asked. 

Sean narrowed his eyes slightly at the other. 


"What the fuck is that suppose to mean?" 


"It means | want to know, if they have a type of addiction problem like you?" He questioned. 

"No." Sean crossed his arms. 

"Are you sure?" 

"The fuck is that suppose to mean? He's a good fucking kid alright, | don't need you making your stupid little 
fucking assumptions about him got it?!" Sean practically barked at the other man. 

"Are they your lover?" 

"No." Sean answered flatly, flushing ever so slightly. 

The therapist gave Sean a slight unbelieving look. 


"He's not. He's just a model | hired to help me get out of an art block | had. That's all" Sean sighed deeply, doing 
his best not to let his temper get the best of him. 


"Do you have any feelings for him?" 
"No." 


‘lm not going to judge you for telling the truth Sean. What he does for you I'm sure is some type attention 
correct? There's probably a set schedule, and you enjoy every minute that he's there. It's under your rules, 
he's only there when you want him there. He gives you the contact you can have without being all alone in 
your studio. If he thinks that you suffer from depression, and rely on drugs. That might scare him away in 
some type of way.. Or maybe you snapped at him one or two times, that's already making him think that you 
might have some problems. Hence why you didn't see me for a while, ashamed about your own illness, while at 
the same time hurting yourself for not seeing me. For someone that's only a model that's a lot of sticking 
your neck out for a stranger. That's something | don't understand about this.. Why care what he thinks if he's 
just a model for hire? Are you that desperate for any type of human interaction you'd be willing to push 


yourself back into the hole you were in when you first came to me?" They reasoned and explained. 
Sean hadn't said anything up until now. 
"You really got it figured out huh?" Sean felt around in his pockets for his cigarettes. 


‘lm only going by my assumptions Sean, you always lie when | talk to you. This would go a lot smoother if you 


would just tell me the truth." They sighed. 


"| don't always lie." Sean frowned, taking offense to that comment. 


"How do | know what you're saying is the truth? It doesn't make sense. This is a stranger you let into your 
home, letting them instruct your life when it could involve your health. That's what I'm worried about Sean, | 


just want to know the truth." 


"You're right, | enjoy the company you happy now? You think | always want to be alone? Everything you said 
true." Sean rubbed his temples, getting very annoyed with the other mon. 


"You're just agreeing so I'll drop it” They made a few more notes. 


"Then what the fuck do you want from me? That's all | can do, because all | say is lies right? Since you only 


seem to want to hear what you want hear." Sean scoffed. 


"Besides you even said | looked healthier than last time. Shouldn't that be, | don't know a good sign, and not be 
putting me down?" Sean added, getting slightly riled up. 


"Looking healthy doesn't mean being healthy Sean" They sighed. 


"Then what? You only want me being ‘healthy’ under your watch? That's a little self centered don't you think?" 


Sean teased. 


‘I'm worried about the drugs, | don't care what this boy does for you, but if you stop taking the medication 


you actually need, versus slipping back into bad habits. That's what I'm more concerned about Sean" 

‘Last time | did coke was almost a year ago, | still take the quaaludes because that shit you gave me for 
helping me sleep only makes me fucking manic like crazy, and not do anything. | smoke weed to help when I'm 
out of the ludes." Sean said 

"So you were lying before?" 


"Because you're a fucking asshole, and | like rattling your cage." Sean frowned. 


"This is why | have the assumptions | do about you Sean, you make it seem like I'm the bad guy here. When all 
you have to do is tell me the truth, and understand that all | want you to do is get better." They sighed. 


"Well you bring out the worst in me half the time, so | can't fucking help it” Sean lit up a cigarette, then taking 
a deep drag off of it. 


Sean looked up from his canvas, watching as Jerry happily tugged a rope while playing with Buck 


A small smile crossed his face as he watched the two mess around for a few minutes. 

Buck was letting out loud grunts, trying to pull the rope out of Jerry's hand. 

While Jerry laughed happily, since Buck was doing her best to yank it out of his hand. 

Jerry was squatting down, in a crouch near the floor, since he was having too much fun with Buck. 


Sean gave a small whistle with Buck instantly letting go of the rope and running over to him. With Jerry falling 


back on his ass in return. 

Buck had certainly gotten bigger as well, her legs were longer, but she was still pretty small. 
"What the fuck?" Jerry huffed. 

Sean was itching behind her ears, "just making sure she knows who to listen too." He smiled. 
Jerry frowned, "Buck! Come're girl! Come orl... Wanna treat?" He tacked on the last part. 
Buck was like a bolt of lightning, and ran back to Jerry at the mention of a treat: 

Since Jerry was training her, she was more inclined to run to him. 

"That's cheating." Sean pouted. 


"Hal Hal" Jerry teased, then scampering off to the kitchen to give her a treat, with Buck running right after 


him. 


Sean let out a small sigh, he slowly packed away his pencils that he was using to sketch with. Then getting up 
from his stool to crack his back. 


Though it surprised him, when suddenly Jerry was right by his side peeking over his shoulder to look at the 
sketches. 


At this point Jerry only got to see small glimpses of Sean's art. 


Which said sketches included him wrestling with Buck on the floor, also playing tug of war. A close up of Buck's 
face, then also of Jerry. 


"You should really show me your stuff more, you're amazing." Jerry complimented, since he was happy he 


could see himself in Sean's art. 


Sean picked up the large sketch book, and handed it over to Jerry, "knock yourself out 


Jerry's eyes lit up slightly, eagerly taking the sketch book, and went over to the couch to sit down and look 
through it. 


Of course Buck came around, and hopped up on the couch, since she was nosey as to what Jerry was doing. 
Sean let them be as he put away his easel and stool. 

Once he was finished he came around to the back of the couch, to look down at Jerry. 

"Let's get out of here for a while." Sean said as he leaned over the back of the sofa. 

"And go where?" Jerry closed the sketchbook, then looked up at Sean. 

"Buying you dinner, you pick the place." Sean's expression looked slightly unsure. 

"Oh yeah? | get to pick huh?" Jerry teased, since he could pick some over the top place for them to go. 
Then again, that certainly wasn't their type of place for either of them. 


"Alright fine." Jerry shrugged, then handing Sean his sketch book back. 


It was the evening, the skies were cloudy, with faint rumbling of thunder in the distant air. 
They walked to the nearest place, which was a diner only a few blocks away from Sean's place. 


Thankfully it wasn't busy, probably because of the possible storm in the distance made people not really wanna 


venture out. 

They sat across from each other in booth near the back. 

Just like months before, at least this time Sean wasn't manic. 
Jerry happily ordered some food, while Sean ordered just a coffee. 
Jerry pouted at him. 


"Why didn't you get anything?" He asked. 


"Not hungry." Sean then took a sip of his coffee. 


That only made Jerry pout more. 


Since it actually made him feel uncomfortable when he would order food while Sean didn't order anything. 
Jerry turned his attention to his shake when the waitress came by with it. 

He used his spoon to scoop out a spoonful of it, then offering it to Sean. 

Sean just stared at the ice cream, with Jerry giving it a little shake. 

"You didn't eat anything today." Jerry held it out even closer for Sean to take. 

"| don't like strawberry." 

Jerry wasn't having it, he practically leaned over the table to have the spoon near Sean's mouth. 

Sean let out a heavy sigh, seeing as Jerry wasn't about to give it up anytime soon 

Sean opened his mouth and leaned forward to take a bite of it. 


Sean made a slight face, since he really didn’t like the taste of artificial strawberry. He chewed briefly and 


swallowed 
Jerry got another spoonful, but this time of just the whipped cream, and offering it to Sean 
"That's your's" 

"| wanna share." Jerry smiled, making Sean actually flush slightly. 

Sean reluctantly took another bite, at least this time it didn't make him feel nauseous. 


Jerry kept giving Sean bits of all the whipped cream he had, even the cherry on top. Then once Jerry's food 
actually arrived, he pushed the plate into the middle of the table, so he could keep sharing with Sean 


"Would you stop that. You don't have to keep sharing." Sean sighed, then taking another sip of his coffee to 


wash out all the sweetness in his mouth. 
"Too bad, eat some fries." Jerry then took a big bite of his burger. 
Sean wasn't a fan of eating meat, Jerry knew that much, so offering him some fries seemed best. 


"You know you should really listen to what | have to say." Sean frowned. 


"Doff if loof life lf fairf?" Jerry teased, talking with his mouth full. 

"Don't talk with your mouth full" Sean then handed Jerry a napkin. 

Jerry dipped a couple of fries in some ketchup, and offered it to Sean. 

Sean sighed heavily, he swore he was dealing with some child 

"| don't like ketchup." Sean said then getting the waitress's attention so he could get more coffee. 

Jerry bit off the part that had ketchup on it, then offering it again to Sean. 

"You're gross you know that?" 

"PFFF. We have the same germs." Jerry reasoned, of course not giving any scientific logic in his answer. 


Sean took the fries, and ate them, just to get Jerry to stop harassing him. Of course when he did this Jerry 


offered the other more. 


Sean was reluctant each time, also he was thankful this diner was skimpy on the fries so he didn't have to eat 


too much anyways. 
"Thanks for dinner..." Jerry stretched as they left the diner once they were finished. 


"If you can even call it that, you kept giving me all of your food" Sean shook his head, as he felt in his jacket 
for his cigarettes. 


"You need to eat." Jerry reasoned. 
Even though Sean didn't eat much, he did feel better that the other did eat something at least. 


"| don't need to do anything." Sean's voice was slightly muffled, since he had a cigarette in his mouth, then 
giving it a light. 


"You know for as long as I've known you, you're still stubborn as fuck" Jerry teased, they walked a little 
further when it startling sprinkling with rain. 


The two of them didn't think much of it, since they had to walk for more blocks, then they'd be back at Sean's 


place. 


What they didn't expect was the sudden downpour that came out of nowhere. 


Sean wasn't in a hurry, still walking at the same pace he originally was. 


Jerry immediately took his hand, "come on! Seriously we're gonna get soaked!" He huffed, trying to pull Sean 


into a run with him. 
"IFs just rain, you're not gonna melt" Sean purposefully walked even slower. 
Jerry was tempted to just ditch Sean, and beat him back to the studio. 


When Jerry spotted an awning close by he managed to pull Sean over to it, so at least they didn't get 
completely soaked to the bone. 


"You're something else you know that?" Jerry huffed trying to ring out his long hair of water. 
Jerry pouted more when Sean still had that cigarette in his mouth, it was completely drenched in water. 
"Give me that" Jerry took the cigarette out of Sean's mouth to toss it in a trash bin 


Sean didn't put up a fight about it, watching Jerry who constantly peeked out from under the awning who tried 


to see if maybe it would clear up any time soon. 

"We only have to walk 3 more blocks, so what if we get even more wet?" Sean leaned against the wall 
"Maybe ‘I don't want to get wet like some dog." Jerry huffed. 

The rain didn't let up, the streets were flooding slightly, with even more thunder being heard through the air. 


"Still wanna wait it out?" Sean teased, since it seemed like they could be here all night if they continued to try 


and wait it out. 
Jerry was about to snap right back at Sean when the unexpected happened. 


A car fastly drove by them in the storm, with a hug splash of water hitting Jerry, since he was standing in 
front of Sean. 


Jerry gasped loudly, being covered with mostly dirty water, cigarette buds, trash, you name it from the 
streets. 


Jerry honestly looked shocked, then yelling out a bunch of obscenities at the car that was long gone already. 
Sean however gave a small chuckle, then laughing more and more. He actually had to hold his sides because he 


was laughing so hard. 


Its not funny!" Jerry huffed, blushing deeply, grimacing as he did his best to wipe away the junk on him. 


"Th-that's what you get for being so bossy!" Sean laughed. 
Jerry was still pouting at Sean, then seeing Sean laugh like that.. 


He never seen him laugh like that, which seemed genuine, his big smile that was plastered on his face. His face 


flush from being out of breath from laughing, his laughing slowly turning into squeaking, 
"You sound like a goofy ass hyena" Jerry pouted. 
He wouldn't admit it that it was a bit endearing seeing Sean like this. 


It took Sean several moments to finally calm down, it's been a long time since he laughed like that. Actually 


having to wipe some tears that pricked the corners of his eyes. 

Finished hyena?" Jerry teased. 

Sean still had a big smile on his face as he looked at Jerry. 

Sean stepped closer to brush aside some of Jerry hair that covered his face. 

Jerry had some dirt on his face, with Sean dusting that off as well. 

Jerry however blushed when suddenly Sean was so close, then touching him. 

"A dirty blond" Sean teased. 

"No thanks to you, we could be back at your studio by now." Jerry frowned. 

Sean silently stood in front of Jerry for a moment, then leaning forward to give him a small kiss on the lips. 
Obviously this surprised Jerry his eyes went a little wide then looking back at Sean. 

Sean pressed his forehead against Jerry's, his dark brown eyes staring softly into Jerry's. 

Jerry swallowed thickly. 

He was unsure what to say or do. 

Let's go home." Sean said simply, he took Jerry's hand as he tugged them back out into the rain 


Jerry was still blushing, he felt tightness in his chest like it was hard to breath. 


Sean's fingers were laced with Jerry's as they held hands. 

Jerry felt his heart racing, now it was his turn to be a little lagging on their walk back home. 

Jerry didn't even think about the pouring rain, he was still in this type of shock. 

Soon enough they were back in the studio with Buck going nuts happy they were home. 

Sean briefly let go of Jerry's hand, since it was dinner time for Buck. 

Sean had watched Jerry plenty of times feed her, so he knew at least how much to give her at least. 
Sean gave her a pat on the head as she hungrily ate her food. 

Jerry in the meantime awkwardly stood around, as dripped water onto the hardwood floor. 

Sean came around and took Jerry's hand once again, and pulled him upstairs. 

Sean went through his drawers finding Jerry some clean clothes, which consisted some pajama type wear. 
Sean handed him some clean clothes. 

"Thanks." Jerry managed to finally say something. 

"Don't worry about it" Sean went back to his dresser to find some things for himself. 

Jerry looked down at the clothes, he gently sat them aside on a nearby table in Sean's room. 

Jerry slipped off his jacket that flopped to the floor. 

Sean wondered if he should wear sweatpants or maybe.. 


Sean's thoughts stopped, when he felt arms around his waist, and soft lips pressed against his neck. 


Sean stood still as he felt Jerry's hands, pull off his jacket. 

It flopped to the floor, with Jerry then pulling up Sean's dampened shirt. 
Sean lifted his arms, as the shirt was pulled over his head. 

Sean turned around to face Jerry, who was completely naked. 


Jerry pressed his chest against Sean's, closing the gap in between them. 


"You like me?" Jerry asked. 

Only assuming so from the kiss Sean gave him earlier. 

"Yeah." Sean stared back into Jerry's eyes. 

Jerry closed the space further, as he leaned in to kiss Sean 

The kiss was soft and gentle just like the one they shared out in the street: 

Sean had his hand against Jerry's shoulder while the other rested on the back of the other's neck 
The kiss deepened, Jerry's hands clutched Sean's chest. 

Jerry moaned softly against Sean's lips. 

Sean guided them closer to the bed, making them both fall back onto it. 


Sean was on top of Jerry, their kiss continued, with Sean's guiding hands letting Jerry's legs hook around his 
waist. 


"Sean." Jerry let out a breathy pant. 

Sean bit up Jerry's throat, while his hands moved, and caressed his sides. 

Jerry arched his back off of the bed, sighing sweetly. 

Just as Sean was getting very into their intimate moment together. 

He let out a loud gasp, which then startled Jerry in return, wondering what happened. 
Sean felt something cold and wet touch his back. 

His head turned around, seeing Buck happily wagging her tail, as she stood on the bed 
Jerry peaked around Sean's side seeing her as well 

Jerry let out a small chuckle. 

"Gol Shoo!" Sean huffed, trying to get her off of the bed, since she was killing the mood 


Buck only let out a bark mixed howl in return. 


That made Jerry laugh more. 

"I think she's mad we ignored her." Jerry said, seeing as Sean pouted at him. 

"Damn dog.." Sean sighed deeply, he rolled off of Jerry to lie down beside him instead. 

"She loves attention" Jerry teased a little, then leaning over to give Sean a kiss on the cheek. 
"Im gonna take a shower, you play with baby." Jerry teased more, as he slipped out of bed. 
He grabbed his clothes off of the table to go to the bathroom. 

Sean turned his attention to Buck. 

"You're trouble you know that?" Sean sighed heavily, itching Buck's ears. 


Of course when Sean would finally have a chance to mess around with Jerry, he gets cock blocked by their 


nosey dog. 
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"Are you going to talk about him this time?" 
"Why do | need too?" 


"You always keep your feelings hidden, then when you do let them out you usually lash out at anything that's 


close to you 
Sean was quiet for a moment: 

"What do you want to know?" Sean sighed 

"How did you meet him?" The therapist jotted down a few things as he listened to Sean 

"| put out a flier around downtown for a model. Schools don't exactly like artists that don't have degrees using 
their rooms for models. Figured | could find somebody just to do some study work, since | hadn't done anything 


like that in almost a couple of years now." Sean lit up a cigarette, and continued. 


"He called me, we met at my studio. | didn't think much of him besides being a pretty face. He's a loudmouth, 
stubborn, nosy little brat" Sean tacked on, sounding slightly indifferent when talking about Jerry. 


"As | got to know him more, he's just a kid that was getting by barely. At least at his age he was better off 
than | was." Sean sighed, then taking another drag. 


"How old is he?" 


"2l. Actually he was only 20 when he called me, | don't see how making | year a difference. Since he lied to me, 


but whatever." 


"Age usually is a problem when it comes to younger people, you should know that quite personally, so it doesn't 


need an explanation" The therapist crossed their legs, with the notepad still neatly in their lap. 
"Either way. You get what l'm saying." Sean frowned getting a bit annoyed at the other. 

"Go on, tell me more about him." 

Sean was reluctant since he didn't want the other man to know too much about Jerry. 


"Sean, | am never going to meet this man. | have no idea what he looks like. | am a doctor | cannot say anything 


outside this room on account on patient confidentiality. So it will not make a difference what | know about him." 
"He lost his mom last year, which made him go out on his own. He has a younger brother and sister. He 
doesn't get along well with his dad. He use to be a busboy at the Croc, but since he caught me having one of 
my manic episodes, he's now my full time model" Sean explained. 

"How did that come about?" 

| was out of ludes and pot, | couldn't sleep for a couple of days so | really had nothing to take the edge off. He 
picked up some pot for me as a favor, then it just came up and | agreed, since | was doing more work lately.’ 
Sean explained. 

"So you're sure he doesn't do drugs, if he can be your gopher for them?" 

Sean frowned, "listen He is not the drug type of guy. lim the drug guy, | gave him $300 bucks, he didn't spend 
any of it only on what | told him too. He's a little country bumpkin, | doubt he'd do anything other than pot. 
Which I'm sure your hippie ass did in the 60's like everyone else did” 

"Have you told him about your last relationship?" The therapist asked. 

"No." 

"Why not?" They questioned, 


"Jerry doesn't need to ever know about 'him'" Sean sounded slightly uncomfortable. 


"He should eventually Sean, even though | don't exactly like how you're improving, by being slightly reckless. If 
this boy is good for you, it's best to be honest as soon as you can" The therapist reasoned. 


"There's no reason he should know about him. He's fucking far away where he belongs.. Away from me and my 
life." Sean slightly grit his teeth, feeling a bit of anger rise up in him. 


"What would you do if he came back into your life?" 


Sean shot the other man a glare. 

"He won't." 

"What if he did, how would you handle it?" 

"He won't.” 

The therapist sighed, "you're being very stubborn Sean, even in hypothetical situations you cannot think of 
what you'd do if your happiness was at risk. You're at that point Sean, you need to start thinking ahead, you 
need to know what to do when situations may present themselves, that you will think clearly, and not lose your 


temper. At least try with this boy." He sighed again 


Sean hated how the other man had a point. 


Jerry rolled over in the bed, to look at the time it was just after three in the afternoon. 
Jerry turned his head to look at the other side of the bed. 
Sean was passed out still, with Buck on the opposite of him also sleeping. 


Jerry scooted closer, letting his fingers trail lightly as he touched Sean's jaw. He felt the roughness of the 
stubble on his face. 


Which then made Jerry briefly think back to last night, how they were so close to having sex. 


Even though it was purely a heat of the moment situation, in a strange way Jerry was relieved they didn't 


have sex 
What would have happened if they did? Obviously nothing would be the same. 

As Jerry pondered these thoughts, he didn’t realize soft brown eyes were watching him. 
"Could you hand me my cigarettes?" Sean asked abruptly. 


Jerry was startled slightly, then pouting at Sean, "no. You shouldn't smoke so much." 


"Then can | exchange it for some morning sex?" Sean gave the other a lopsided smile. 

Jerry blushed deeply, then promptly hitting Sean square in the face with a pillow "NO. 

"Aww come on.. We were so close.. You can't tease me like that.." Sean pouted a little in return. 
"Don't try and guilt trip me into having sex, otherwise it's never going to happen" 

"Don't be like that baby~" Sean cooed trying to be cute. 


Jerry blushed, "stop that.. Last night was a fluke, if you want me, you're gonna have to earn me." He said 


matter of factly. 

"Name it" Sean sat up a little in the bed to crack his back 

"| want to see you out of this studio more than a couple times a week" Jerry prompted 
"That's all?" Sean chuckled softly. 

"For at least 5 hours each time." Jerry added 

Sean grimaced slightly. 

Going outside wasn't a big deal, but how long he was outside was. 

'Fine..” Sean reluctantly agreed 


"Play with Buck more, she loves you and wants you to play with her, but you ignore her too much." Jerry said 


a huff. 

"Anything else princess?" Sean teased, then rubbing his temples. 

Sean felt soft lips on his cheek. 

Jerry had given him a small kiss. 

"IF | think of anything else believe me I'll let you know." Jerry smiled. 

Sean pinched Jerry's cheek, "okay smart ass." 

Buck woke up from all the talking they were doing, whining and wanting attention herself. 


"Okay trouble maker." Sean sighed, itching her head, and letting her lick his face. 


"Do you see yourself having a relationship with Jerry?" 

"| dunno yet." Sean sighed. 

"Would you ‘want to have a relationship with him?" The therapist rephrased it. 

‘In a perfect world yes." 

"You don't have to be perfect for him, in fact he seems to care about you from what it sounds like Sean He's 
handling your ups and downs, he even got you a dog, and you accepted it. Which l'm proud of you for taking on 


that responsibility.” The therapist smiled. 


"PfFF.. The dog is just like him though, nosy and unpredictable, but at least she's potty trained" Sean sighed. 


It was much later in the month, Sean had another gallery showing, and this time Jerry and himself went 
together. 


Of course Jerry was excited, they were fashionably late. 


Jerry was mostly by Sean's side once they were inside, though of course he did wander a bit since he wanted 


to look at everything. 
This was art he'd never see until the gallery showing. 


Sean didn't seemed inclined about this, he really wished his art was mysterious or something, where he could 


always be in the shadows, and no one knew his face. 
It was a little too late for that of course, he sighed quietly as he watched Jerry look at his art. 


A small smile spread across his lips, him and Jerry were taking this very slow, and realistically this was 


turning out better than he thought with him. 


They hadn't done anything intimate besides kissing, they had small dates together, they talked. 

Well Sean listened to Jerry talk anyways, since he enjoyed hearing the other's stories he had to tell. 
Sean sighed quietly to himself, then noticing Jerry looking at him, who gave him a smile. 

Sean felt a flutter in his chest, and smiled back 


Maybe they could go to the diner after this, Sean thought to himself as he felt around in his jacket for his 


cigarettes. 

Just as he was about to light up a cigarette, he briefly took a glance around the room. 

His eyes focused on one part of the gallery where he seen someone he'd hoped he'd never see again. 
Sean swallowed thickly, almost dropping his lighter. 

All the color ran from his face, his chest ached, while a loud ringing went through his head. 

He hadn't moved an inch from his spot. 

"Sean? Hey." Jerry wondered if the other was okay, since it looked he'd seen a ghost or something. 
Sean snapped out of it slightly when Jerry touched his arm to get his attention 

Sean's eyes teared away from the other side of the room, then looking at Jerry. 

"Let's go." Sean frowned, still looking quite uneasy. 

"Are you okay?" Jerry asked, since he wasn't even sure why Sean was acting like this. 

-"Let's go."- Sean emphasized even more. 

"Okay." Jerry pouted a little since he wasn't finished looking at everything. 

He hoped Sean would elaborate once they'd get back to the car. 

Jerry stuck to Sean's side, for some type of comfort for the other. 

Sean was a little relieved once they were outside, breathing in the cool air. 


"Wanna tell me what that was about?" Jerry asked, as they started to walk away from the gallery. 


"Still running away when you see me?" A voice laughed slightly from behind. 

Sean stopped dead in his tracks completely turning stiff hearing the voice. 

Jerry however turned around to see who it was making the comment. 

Jerry seen a man that was about the same age as Sean only a few feet behind them. 

Their hair was a coppery brass color that was a bit highlighted from the streetlight they stood under. Their 
clothes were loose and slightly baggy on them. While their eyes were focused on Sean, not even caring to 
notice Jerry. 

"Standing still isn't going to make me go away" They smiled. 


Sean took a deep breath, and kept walking also pulling Jerry along side him. 


Jerry was obviously confused, his eyes occasionally looking back at the other man, who hadn't moved from 


their place at the light post. 
Sean hadn't said anything, he was walking fairly fast back to the car. 


Once they were inside it Jerry wondered if he could ask Sean what was wrong, and actually get an answer out 


of him. 
"Sean?.. What's wrong who is that?" Jerry asked softly, since Sean looked very comfortable and distant. 


"Trouble." Sean had said, his tone being firm and flat, as he started up the car and headed back to the studio. 


"Buckl..." Jerry groaned as they entered the studio. 

Buck had dug into the trash, practically littering it all over the place. 
Also getting God knows all over her face and body. 

Sean looked slightly relieved being in his own space again. 


‘If you pick up the trash, I'll give her a bath." Jerry bargained with the other. 


"Deal." Sean didn't like giving Buck bathes, since she usually made a mess in there too. 
Jerry carried the naughty puppy upstairs to give her a bath. 


Sean on the other hand grab a trash bag, and picked up all the stuff that was strewn about the lower part of 
the studio. 


"Damn dog.." Sean sighed deeply. 
At least with Buck's little escapade it did make him briefly forget about earlier. 
Once he was finished, he washed his hands, and headed back into his work room. 


Sean did his best not to think about it, since him and Jerry had a good night. Minus the fact that he seen 


someone he'd thought he'd never have to lay eyes on again. 

Sean flicked the light on in his studio, and let out a small gasp. 

"You really never change you know that? | thought you'd grown up by now." 

The man from earlier was sitting on Sean's work table. 

"How in the fuck did you get in here?" Sean frowned. 

"Well after all this time, you always take this longer route home. Since that's part of your routine. House key 
hidden in above the light post outside your studio, also the fact all you have to do is jimmy the door open to 
this room. It's not like it was hard to get in here. Considering all the time we had apart, | figured you'd be 
more adult by now, and actually have a decent conversation. Cute dog by the way" They smiled, as their legs 
kicked idly back and forth below the table. 

"Get out." Sean glared at the other man. 

"Make me." They smiled back at Sean 


Sean hadn't moved an inch from his spot. 


"That's what | thought" They gave a small chuckle and hopped off the table, and wandered throughout the 


room. 
Sean stiffened slightly when they started looking through their flat file cabinets. 


"Why're you here Mike." Sean swallowed thickly. 


"I told you before, | thought that maybe we can have an actual conversation since it's been so long since we'd 


seen each other." Mike shrugged. 
‘I'm here on business Sean, it's not always about you like you think everything is." Mike then frowned. 


"You always make me out to be this bad guy all the time, you'd think that seeing that shrink like Dee wanted 


you too, would have knocked some sense into that head of yours." He added, 
"Don't talk about her." Sean hissed slightly, feeling his anger flaring up. 


Mike sighed, "and what? She still lives in Tacoma, happily married with a baby, in a nice little house. From what 


| hear.." He trailed off seeing Sean looking even more angry. 


"What? Sometimes we keep in touch Seany, she's never had an issue with me. | remember her saying how good 


she thought we were, and thought we were going to get married.” Mike sighed again 
"Shut up." 


Mike cocked his head to the side, "your answers still childish, | really wonder what | ever saw in you~" He 
teased, as he looked at pieces of artwork in the files. 


"Does he know about me?" Mike looked up at the ceiling briefly. 


"He's pretty cute, how'd did you manage to bag that one, they feel sorry for you or something?" He chuckled 
softly. 


"That's none of your fucking business." 

"You're right it's not my business who you sleep with Seany. You know | think you'd like California though, you 
really need more sun, still pale as ever. Still hold yourself up in here? | can tell since all | see in your files is 
that guy.. Is it serious? | didn't see him in any of your pieces at the gallery.. | mean if you're sleeping with 
him and all.." Mike changed the topic plenty of times in the conversation 


‘Is none of your business." Sean repeated himself. 


‘Its just a question Sean, what can | do? l'm just curious as to what he is. That's all, maybe | wanna know if 


you've really moved on" Mike shrugged innocently. 
"He's a friend" Sean answered. 
Mike waited to see if Sean would elaborate more, which he didn't. 


Mike pouted a little, "and?.." 


Mike sighed heavily, sounding very annoyed. 


"Friends don't fucking draw each other naked" Mike frowned, holding out a sketch of Jerry who was indeed 
naked in it. 


Sean didn't say anything. 

"Lying, that still hasn't fucking changed" Mike grumbled. 

‘tm not lying." 

"Yes you are. | don't know why though, you think | would think less of you for being with that blond bimbo? 
HUH? Well guess what | don't care Sean. | just cannot believe you sometimes, we ended off on a good foot, and 
you make it seem like | ruined or life or something." Mike rolled his eyes. 

"Just get out.. All you've ever done is down talk to me Mike, you're doing it right now.. If y-you're here just 
on business like you say.. Then stick to your f-fucking business and don't come here again." Sean managed to 
stammer out slightly. 

"Make me." Mike smiled at Sean. 


When Sean didn't react in anyway he still smiled, but baring his teeth more. 


"At least you managed to get some bark in you, but still no bite." Mike chuckled softly, as he neatly put away 
the sketches back into the cabinet. 


"You know if you can't even make me leave, | doubt you're man enough to even hold another relationship after 
me.. | mean from what Dee told me you haven't had a relationship since we broke up.." Mike walked over to 
Sean, who in turn took a step back. 

Mike didn't bat an eye at Sean's uneasiness. 


Sean had stepped back far enough till his back was actually pressed against the door. 


"If it's not serious guess we could have some fun.. For old times sake.." Mike smiled, he pressed his chest 


against Sean's. 


Sean completely stiffened when he felt Mike's hands touch his hips, then slip under his shirt to caress his 


waist. 


Mike gave a short laugh, "you're not as lanky as you use to be.. Are you actually eating for once?" He 


commented, his lips kissing Sean's jaw. 


Mike pressed Sean a bit harder against the door, as his hands trailed over his body, while he kissed his neck. 


Sean was about a thousand miles away mentally, all he could hear was a constant ringing in his ears. 
"SEAN! CAN YOU HELP ME?!" Jerry's voice distantly could be heard from upstairs 

That snapped Sean out of it, his own hands moving to Mike's shoulders, and giving him a light push off of him. 
"Don't touch me, and g-get out" Sean frowned 

Mike was actually a bit surprised, but didn't let it deter him. 

"Then Make. Me." Mike smiled 

"Ill call the #fucking cops... Since you broke into my house." Sean warned 


Mike laughed, "it took you this long to think of something? Fine.. This was getting really boring anyways...” He 
sighed at the last bit. 


Mike reached for the door, with Sean immediately stepping aside so the other could step out. 


Sean was still very tensed up, he only relaxed slightly when he heard the other door that let out of the studio 


open and close. 
One thing was for sure he'd get those locks changed tomorrow. 

"SEAN?" Jerry yelled out again for him. 

Sean made his way up the stairs, feeling mentally and physically exhausted 
It didnt even startle him when Buck darted past him to run downstairs. 


"COME BACK HERE YOU LITTLE BRAT! IM NOT DONE DRYING YOU OFF YET!" Jerry slid on the wood floors slight 
about to run after the dog. 


Though he stopped when he seen Sean, 
"Are you okay?" Jerry asked, since Sean looked as white as a sheet. 
Sean stepped closer to Jerry, resting his head on his shoulder. 


Jerry instinctively gave him a hug, "wanna lie down?" He asked. 


"Yeah..." Sean gave a tired sigh. 
Jerry took Sean's hand and led him into the bedroom. 


Jerry wondered if Sean was having one of his bad days, and he also wondered if it had to do with that man 


from earlier. 
Sean clung to Jerry, his head tucking under Jerry's chin. 


Jerry of course didn't mind this, his hand running over Sean's back soothingly, then kissing him on top of the 
head. 


l0 
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It was getting close to Fall in Seattle, the leaves were changing on account how cold the days had gotten 
The streets of downtown were bustling, some tourism, and locals all out on this evening. 
On the quainter side of downtown was a small coffee shop, it was busy like usual, people going in and out. 


Just outside the building was a younger man sitting on the concrete, their dark brown hair curly unkempt hair 
covered most of their face, while the baseball cap on their head covered their eyes. 


They had a paper cup of coffee in their hand, steam billowed from the top. As they took small careful sips. 


"Kid how many times do | have to tell you, no loitering outside my business, you understand?" A man had 


walked up, most likely had walked out from the establishment. 

"I bought this from your shop.. | can sit here as long as | want." They said, then taking another sip. 
| don't care, | don't need no hobo hanging around here, it's bad for business." 

The kid took a final sip of his coffee, then getting up to his feet. He briefly dusted himself off. 


"Your coffee tastes like shit anyways." They said flatly, then out of nowhere splashing what was left in his 


coffee cup in the other man's face. 

"YOU FUCKING LITTLE SHIT" The shop owner snapped chasing after the kid. 

The kid in question actually laughed at being chased, easily outrunning the other man 

Sure they wasted what was left left of their coffee, no matter how shitty it was, but it was worth it 


He'd hated that owner, he'd always talked shitty to any homeless person that hung around the shop. At least 


he managed to get some revenge. 


There were plenty of other coffee shops around Seattle he could hang around at, without being harassed at 
least. 


They ducked down a few alley ways till he was sure the owner was long gone. 

Then leaning against an alley wall as he caught his breath. 

He breathed in the cold air deeply, it was enough to hurt his lungs, but in a way it did feel satisfying. 
He sighed heavily, with his dark brown eyes looking up at the gray sky. 


It was going to get colder soon, he hated winters in Seattle, well when you were homeless you hated them 


anyways. Since you didn't want to freeze to death. 
He remembered he'd heard on the radio how cold it was getting tonight. 


Then he thought briefly back to just before the shop owner harassed him. He'd heard some younger people 


around the same age as he was, that there'd be a house party across town. 
Usually that was his ticket to having a roof over his head, and getting some sleep. 


He looked down at his watch, he still had plenty of time. 


He ditched some of his clothes, since he didn't want to stick out too much like a homeless person 
Since this was more or less a college party, he did seem to blend in thankfully. 
He snagged a beer from the keg, and took a seat on a stool. 


It was nice and warm in here, he'd have to wait a few more hours before he could crash here, which was fine. 


Since he enjoyed hearing the gossip and chit chatting of other people. 


No one bothered talking to him either, since he looked a bit roughed up, people assumed he was already a 


drunk. 
"Sean?" 


He turned his head seeing another man at his side. 


They were a little shorter, with brassy colored long hair, also having dark brown eyes. 


"I thought that was you, | wasn't sure at first. Whatve you been doing | haven't seen you since graduation’ 


They asked Sean. 
"ve been homeless Mike." Sean sighed. 


That didn't deter Mike's smile he still had plastered on his face. 


"Homeless? You're kidding right? How're you homeless?" Mike questioned. 
"Damn choices." Sean then took another sip of his beer. 

"And what choices would those be?" Mike then asked. 

"Trying to make it on my own" 

"You didn't go back to school?" 

Sean shook his head, "I'm not smart enough for that crap." He sighed. 
That response made Mike frown. 


"What'd you mean not smart enough? That's bullshit Sean, you know | wasn't the smartest either and | 
managed to get a full ride to art school. You should have done the same thing.” Mike explained. 


"tm not good at art Mike." Sean sighed again. 
"Why're you here if you're homeless?" Mike changed the subject. 


"| need a place to stay, figured | could crash here for a few hours to get some sleep, and be away from the 
cold for a while." Sean was honest in his intentions. 


"That's not gonna work here, this is actually someone's house you know, they're actually gonna kick people out 


once the beer's gone. If you need a place to crash you can stay at my place." Mike then explained. 
"Are you just fucking with me, or are you being honest" Sean frowned. 


"Honest, we can leave now if you want, parties like this are lame. Not really any good looking people around 


here anyways." Mike shrugged. 
Sean drank the last of his beer, and last the house party with Mike. 


Mike's place was actually a dorm room, thankfully he didn't have to share it, so he had his own space to work 


with. 
"Won't you get in trouble?" Sean asked Mike. 
Since it was obvious he didn't belong here. 


"Pfff- They don't care, as long as no fights break out, anyone can come in" Mike shrugged as he let Sean and 
himself into the dorm room. 


Sean curiously looked around. 
Mike had a lot of space in here, it was like an apartment almost. 


"Well | was suppose to have a roommate, but he got expelled when they found out he was dealing drugs." Mike 


figured what was going on in Sean's head when he was looking at everything. 


"You can have the couch, but first you really need to take a shower, you reek; no offense but | don't want 


some smelly person stinking up my couch." Mike reasoned. 

"You have a shower in here then?" Sean asked 

"Down the hall to the right, towels are under the sink" Mike pointed. 
Sean was slightly reluctant, but figured Mike was good for it. 


He knew Mike since they were little kids, they had different paths in life, that made them lose contact down 
the line. 


After Sean got undressed he stood under the shower head, it was blasting hot water. 

Sean sighed deeply, he forgot how nice it was to shower like this. Sure he could use one's at the homeless 
shelter, but he didn't like the thought of getting undressed in front of other people. Also the fact a lot of his 
stuff could get stolen 

He was in there for quite a while, scrubbing and washing away all the dirt. His skin was a light pink color from 
all the hot water he used. 


Sean eventually stepped out of the shower, and grabbed a towel to dry off. 


It took him a moment or two to notice his clothes were no longer on the floor, but he seen a t shirt, boxers, 


and pajama bottoms on the sink counter instead. 


He dried off quickly, and got dressed in what was left out for him. 


"Where's my clothes?" Sean frowned having stepped out of the bathroom, and asked Mike instantly when he 


seen him. 

"Uhhh, in the washer." Mike said like it was very obvious. 

"Don't worry | took out all the stuff from the pockets." Mike rolled his eyes, gesturing to the kitchen table 
that had all of Sean's stuff neatly laid out. 

"You know you actually clean up pretty good.. Still think you need a haircut though.” Mike smiled. 

"Yeah whenever | get back on my feet, that'll be the first thing on the list" Sean said very sarcastically. 
‘Least you're still cocky." Mike chuckled. 

"You can have the couch." He added. 

Sean noticed a couple of blankets and a pillow on the sofa 


"Thank you.." Sean flushed ever so slightly. 


"Don't thank me yet. Goodnight.” Mike waved his hand at the other and went into his own room, with the 


bedroom door closing with a light click. 

Sean lied down on the sofa, he let out a pleasant sigh, practically melting into the cushions. 
Damn this felt amazing... 

His face nuzzled against the pillow as he sighed again 


His body was able to relax a little, his eyes instantly grew heavy as he passed out on the couch in a matter 


of moments. 


"Wakey wakey~" 
Sean sighed softly, he felt something soft brush against his cheek. 


"lll get up.." Sean groaned under his breath. 


Sean's eyes fluttered open, he seen Mike sitting on the edge of the couch, very close beside him. 
"Good, because we can't be late for class." Mike smiled. 


"We?.." Sean rubbed his eyes. 


"You're gonna sit in class with me today." Mike smiled more, especially seeing the surprised look on Sean's face. 
"What?.. | can't do that." Sean sat up a little. 

"Yes you are, | got some extra supplies, maybe you can learn something.” Mike shrugged. 

"Mike... | really appreciate you doing this.. Letting me use your shower, sleeping on your couch, washing my 
clothes... But | cannot go to class with you.. | don't wanna get you in trouble or anything.. | mean | get what 
you're trying to do.. But you don't have to do that for me, seriously.” Sean explained. 

"You're going.” Mike stated it as a fact that the other had no say in this. 

"Here's some more clothes you can wear too." Mike sat some clothes in Sean's lap. 

“But.” Sean trailed off, as Mike cupped his chin to look up at him. 

"Maybe | wanna help you Sean.. Trust me." Mike smiled at the other. 

Sean flushed ever so slightly when Mike stared at him deeply. 


"If you get in trouble don't blame me." Sean sighed. 


| won't, now hurry up." Mike smiled more, pulling away from the other to continue to get ready himself. 


"Stop looking so nervous." Mike pouted a little as they walked to class together. 

"Well can you blame me?" Sean huffed back. 

Mike rolled his eyes, "just keep your mouth shut, and sit in the back with me." He instructed. 
Soon enough they were in the classroom, which was a still life class. 


Sean sat next to Mike on a stool, they each had their own easel. 


Sean copied Mike's actions, since he had no idea what he was doing himself. 

Once class started the teacher arrived, then giving everyone their assignment for today. 

Which consisted of random objects being placed in the center of the room, that he wanted sketched. 

Sean didn't really know what to do, so he kept taking peeks at Mike's sketchpad. 

"Copy cat~" Mike whispered to him. 

"Shut up.." Sean pouted, doing his best to figure out how to draw this damn violin 

Sean was getting a little frustrated when it didn't exactly click with him right away. 

When the teacher came around to check on how his students were doing, he stopped right behind Sean. 
Obviously not recognizing him as his student. 

They were about to say something to him, when Mike had spoken up. 

"Mr. Isbell could | talk to you for a moment?" Mike asked. 

The teacher's attention went over to Mike. 

Mike managed to have the teacher across the room away from everybody. 

"You see that boy over there.. He-" Mike was trying to explain Sean, but got cut off instead. 

"He's your boyfriend isn't he?" The teacher sighed heavily. 

Mike blinked, then smiled broadly, "yes, yes he is." Instantly playing along. 

"You kids today | swear." The teacher shook his head, "boyfriend or not, he's not my student.” 

"See.. The thing is he's going to transfer this winter to this school from Tacoma, | couldn't get him a visitors 
pass this morning since the office was closed. | was hoping you'd be understanding, and let him stay in for a 
few times." Mike explained. 

"He's not very good" The teacher pointed out. 

"That's because he's learning, sketching isn't really his thing. You know the saying every artist has their own 


medium they excel at. Sketching might not be his thing.. But you could be very helpful to him in learning what 


he needs to know." Mike reasoned. 


‘Isn't that your civic duty as a teacher? Being encouraging?" Mike pointed out. 

The teacher grunted under his breath, "if | see him in here again, | wanna see that visitor pass." 

"Of course!" Mike beamed, "thank you so much." He continued to smile then went back to his seat. 

Mike was all smiles practically when he continued to sketch. 

Sean leaned over, "what?.." He didn't understand what Mike was all happy about. 

"Just saved your ass, you can thank me later." Mike whispered to Sean 

Sean was about to say something along the lines of, that this was the other's idea not his. Since currently if 
he had it his way he would be across town getting some free coffee from a local business that liked him right 
now. 

Though just as the words were about to leave his mouth, the teacher came around again. 

"You need to work on your shadows and highlights." The teacher had their arms crossed. 

Sean swallowed thickly, giving a nod, but not really understanding what the teacher was asking of him. 
Instead he continued to sketch. 


The teacher let out a heavy sigh, and looked at Mike, who gave an innocent shrug. 


The teacher came up closer behind Sean, taking his hand that had a charcoal pencil in it, and rubbed it harder 
against the sketchpad. 


"Shadows... Highlights. Understand?" The teacher asked, having showed Sean exactly where he wanted to see the 
darks and lights in the sketch. 


Once being actually shown what he was suppose to do it clicked a little better in his head. 
"Ah... Yes sir.." Sean mumbled out. 
The reprimanding earned a few small laughs from the class, mostly from girls. 


Sean sighed in relief once the class was finally over, since this was the most stressful thing he'd done in a long 


time. Since he was afraid of getting caught. 


After him and Mike put away their things, Sean was surprised when Mike had taken his hand as they walked 


together. 

Sean let Mike pull him along for a while, "whatre you doing?" He finally asked. 
"You're my boyfriend" Mike smiled. 

"What? | didn't agree to that" Sean frowned 


"Listen for this plan to work, you're my boyfriend, who's transferring art schools. Now we can't be late for 


our next class." Mike explained. 
"What? | thought | was just sitting in for one class?" Sean huffed. 


"If you're going to be living with me you're going to school, I'm not having a bum sleep on my couch" Mike 


sighed. 
"Whoa wait.. Living with you? Since when?" Sean questioned. 


Sean of course appreciated Mike's hospitality, but he didn’t really like the thought of living with the other. 


Since it would feel like mooching off of him. 


Mike pulled Sean off to the side away from students, since he didn't exactly wanna draw attention to 
themselves. 


"Listen. l'm giving you an opportunity Sean, you're not gonna be homeless, you're gonna have a roof over your 
head, and get to go to school. If this can work in your favor why not take advantage of it?" Mike frowned. 


"Because it's not right." Sean reasoned himself, since it didn't feel right either. 
"Listen this school makes plenty of money year after year, | really doubt you taking a few classes will hurt 


anything. If you wanna get back on your feet, this is doing it" Mike huffed, then their eyes widened as they 


seen who was walking towards them. 

"KISS MEI" Mike whispered loudly. 

"What? No" Sean frowned 

"Just!" Mike had to go on his toes slightly as he pulled Sean too him, and kissed him deeply, 
lt was one the teacher from the still life class having walking towards them. 


Not even noticing them as them as he walked past to the teachers lounge. 


Sean blushed deeply, turning an even brighter shade of pink when Mike coaxed his mouth open. He slipped his 
tongue into his mouth, then clutching at Sean's shirt keeping him in place. 


It took Sean several moments, but he slowly kissed back. 


Mike very abruptly pulled away, then licking his lips, "gotta keep up the act" Saying simply, he tugged at Sean's 


hand so they continue walking again. 

Sean was in a slight daze, since he wasn't even sure what that was about. 

"Fuck yes!" Mike chimed when they got to the next class. 

The door was closed, with a note taped to the door. 

"What?" Sean didn't understand Mike's excitement. 

"Class is cancelled today teachers sick" Mike smiled broadly then pulled at Sean's hand again to follow him. 
"Well now what?.." Sean didn't understand what to do now. 

"That's it. | only have two classes three times a week, until Winter semester starts." Mike shrugged. 
"Okay... But what do we do now?" Sean asked as he followed after Mike. 

"We can get something to eat.” Mike smiled pulling Sean to the cafeteria 


There wasn't too many students hanging around this part of the building since many of them were still in 


class. 

"Get whatever, amazing thing about a full ride, they covered my meal plan" Mike said matter of factly. 
Obviously Sean was very reluctant to even touch anything. 

Mike huffed quite a bit, "come on.. Seriously? Fine I'll pick some stuff for you." Saying simply near the end 
Mike grabbed whatever, not really caring if it was something Sean liked or not. 

"That's too much put it back." Sean groaned slightly seeing all the junk Mike put on his tray. 

"Well you're being an ass by not choosing anything.” Mike pouted, 


"If | get something would you stop and put all that stuff back?" Sean sighed. 


"Yes." Mike smiled 

Sean reluctantly took a small container of cereal, and a container of milk to go with it, also an apple. 
Even though they were small things, it seemed to satisfy Mike at least for now. 

"See? That's no so hard listening to me." Mike teased, as they sat together at a table. 

Sean pocketed the apple, figuring he could eat it later. 


"I think you should really apply here Sean.. It's not too late to get your transcripts put in so it won't cost you 
anything. Also applying isn't that hard | can help you." Mike smiled as Sean ate his corn flakes. 


"I told you Mike this isn't for me.." Sean sighed. 


"Why isn't it for you? You can learn a lot, | can help you get together a portfolio and-" Mike started to ramble 
off with Sean butting in. 


"| can't deal with all these people Mike.." Sean trailed off. 

Since Sean was never a people person, he was surprised he even made it this far. 

"You have to do something Sean" Mike pouted. 

"Why do you care? | mean all | am is just a homeless person that doesn't have their life together, do you feel 
pity because we were friends when we were kids? You want to be a good samaritan doing a good deed so you'll 
feel better?" Sean snapped a little. 

"And if | am? | really don't give a fuck Sean" Mike gave a small laugh. 

"Maybe | am doing this for myself, but if it helps both of us why not?" He added. 


That made Sean curious, "how does helping me help you?" He frowned not understanding. 


It sucks being alone here.. All the people here are stuck up art snob hipsters... Seeing as we could do this 


together, it would help us both you know.. Not being as lonely." Mike sounded a bit saddened actually. 
That made Sean feel just a little guilty. 


He knew Mike couldn't be lying about that, since even when they were kids neither of them had many friends. 
Mostly just having each other, which did make him think to their youth and how much fun they had. 


"If l'm gonna do this... | wanna do this right.." Sean said finally letting out a heavy sigh. 


That perked Mike right up, "this is really gonna be great Sean you have no ideal" He beamed practically. 


Every time Mike had class Sean was there. 

Mike told Sean that for him to get better he needed to learn as much as he could. 

Mike took advantage of Sean's visitors pass as much as possible. So Sean could see the school as well. 
"So you're actually working on something?" Mike chuckled. 

It had been a couple of weeks that Sean had been attending classes. 


"Well you're the one that keeps telling me to take advantage of this crap.." Sean sighed as he worked on a 


sketch of drawing the living room. 

Sean was sitting on the floor of the room of the dorm, Mike dangled a can of beer in his face. 

"Since you've been working hard, figured you deserved something.’ Mike smiled have a six pack in hand. 
Sean took the can of beer, "thanks." 

Mike sat with Sean on the floor, the two of them chatting for quite a while. 


Talking about stuff of their youth, music, or whatever else was on their minds. Mike got up from time to 
time, grabbing more beer, and turning on the radio itself to give them some background music. 


"How're you single? You never had a girlfriend when we were younger either." Mike chuckled softly. 
"Hm?" Sean was in mid sip of drinking his beer. 

"Can't exactly have someone when you're homeless.." Sean reasoned. 

"But you're not anymore.. You live here.. Why'd you say someone? You're into men?" Mike questioned. 
Sean blushed more than he already was from the alcohol. 

Sean was quiet for a moment, "I dunno.. When you kissed me before... It's not like | didn't like it...” 


Mike leaned in closer, "want me to kiss you again?" He asked. 


Sean felt his heart flutter slightly, "I wouldn't mind..." 
Mike cupped the side of Sean's face with his hand, then leaning in to kiss him. 
Sean melted into the kiss, groaning gently against Mike's lips. 


Soon enough the kissed turned much more passionate, Mike's hand snaked down, giving Sean's crotch a firm 


grope. 
That made Sean moan more into Mike's mouth. 

Mike pulled away slightly, "damn." He panted slightly. 

"Is it bad to say.. | really want to fuck you.." Mike kissed against Sean's jaw. 
"l-I dunno.." Sean flushed, thinking that would be moving a little fast for him. 
| think you'd like it." Mike purred into Sean's ear. 


‘I'd take you real slow don't worry.. Besides... | think you owe me a little something.. Don't you think? | mean it's 
only fair right?.." Mike continued to touch and stroke Sean inappropriately. 


Mike's mouth gently bit at Sean's neck. 


Mike gently pushed Sean's back to the floor, and straddled his hips. 


This action actually startled Sean slightly, his first instinct was to sit back up, with Mike pushing him right 


back down again 

"You look really good like this.." Mike trailed off, his hands pushing up Sean's shirt. 
Sean looked slightly uneasy, his eyes shyly flickering away. 

"Hey... Look at me.." Mike used his hand to make Sean's face look at him. 

Sean swallowed thickly, his eyes were soft and lucid, while face was still flush. 
‘Im gonna ask you something Sean.. Be honest okay?" 


Sean gave an unsure nod. 


"Are you a virgin?" Mike asked bluntly. 

"Why?.." Sean mumbled out practically. 

"Because. | wanna know if I'll be your first." Mike leaned down, smiling a little slyly at Sean 
Sean was still quiet, since he was unsure if he should answer. 


"Not answering means you are.. Don't be ashamed about it... It just makes me want to fuck you more.." Mike 


purred into Sean's ear. 

Sean felt a slight shiver down his spine. 

Mike's hands stroked and caressed Sean's sides attentively. 

Sean sighed sweetly when Mike's touches were soft and gentle. 

"Mike..." Sean mumbled out, as his face continued to blush. 

"Tell me you want me.." Mike smiled to himself, as he kissed and gently bit at Sean's neck. 

Sean swallowed thickly, he felt a very sharp tightness in his chest, was he suppose to feel like this? 


It felt like he was suffocating, he then started feeling slightly dizzy like the room was spinning. He felt his 


heart slow down, Mike's voice getting farther and farther away. 


A loud ringing filled his ears, he saw sparks of light come across his vision, then everything going dark in an 


instant. 
"Sean?.. Sean??? Hello?.. Sean this isn't funny." Mike frowned trying to give the other a shake. 


"SEAN!" 
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Sean sighed deeply, his eyes fluttered open, as they soon came into focus. 

He was looking up at the plain white ceiling. 

His whole body felt heavy like he couldn't even move. 

It sounded like everything was underwater, every noise that he heard was muffled and illegible. 
He lied there for a while, just staring at the ceiling, his thoughts were empty. 

His eyes half lidded as he watched the ceiling grow darker and darker, till eventually it turned black. 
Sean took a deep breath, slowly the sounds started to become clearer in his surroundings. 

He faintly heard the microwave -ding- distantly. 

He tried sitting up. 

He couldn't. 

In the darkness his face grimaced, he wanted to move. 

At least his thoughts slowly came around, what happened? 


His fingertips lightly touched the material underneath him, it was soft.. He pressed down harder, it was still 
soft. 


Taking another deep breath he tried sitting up again. 


This time he was able to just a little, his eyes were focused in the darkness. 

He looked down at himself, seeing he was in a bed. 

His eyes scanned around the room, then eventually beside himself. 

He didn't see Mike... 

After several moments Sean pulled back the blanket that was covering him, and slipped out of bed carefully. 
As soon as he opened the bedroom door, he heard music. 

Following it instinctively than venturing anywhere else, Sean wandered to the other spare room Mike had. 
Mike was sitting in a chair painting, most likely his own peice than say an assignment. 

Sean leaned against the doorway for support, since his own legs were a little wobbly. 

Mike hadn't even noticed he was there, since his back was turned. 

After moments had passed, Mike yawned, and stretched in his chair. 

‘Mmmm.." Mike sighed deeply, he neatly set aside everything. 

He figured he could just wash his brushes then go to bed. 

Though when Mike turned around, he almost jumped right out of his skin 

"Ah! What the fuck Sean?!" Mike huffed, almost spilling his dirty cup full of water and brushes. 

Sean blinked unfazed. 

Sorry...” Sean apologized. 


"Yeah you better be sorry, what the fuck was earlier about huh? | thought you fucking keeled over on my 
floor." Mike huffed, looking and sounding quite angry. 


"What happened?" Sean asked since his memory was foggy still. 


"What do you mean what happened? I'm fucking asking ‘you' what happened." Mike shook his head pushing past 
Sean to go to the kitchen. 


Sean didn't understand this, he carefully followed after Mike. 


"| dunno... | can't remember... Honestly Mike.." Sean leaned against the kitchen doorway. 


"Would you sit down for crying out loud, you look terrible.” Mike snapped slightly, then going to the sink to 


wash out his brushes, and cup. 

Sean took a seat at the small kitchen table, he did feel a little bit better sitting down at least. 

"Can you tell me what happened?.." Sean asked. 

"Well we were about to fuck, and then you blacked out. Was it because you didn't want to sleep with me was 
that it? Seriously, you'd think you'd be a damn adult and just tell me if you didn't want sex instead of fainting 
like some chick" Mike said then turning to face the other. 

Sean felt some guilt seized up his chest. 


"Sorry." Sean apologized again. 


Mike came over and used both of his hands to cup either side of Sean's face, then tilting his head up so he 


could look at him. 
"You don't remember what happened? At all?" Mike questioned. 


"l. | just remember my chest hurt really bad.. Then everything got all fuzzy and weird." Sean explained as 
best as he could 


"That's all?" 
Sean gave a small nod, then blushing when Mike leaned in to kiss him softly. 

"How're you feeling now?" Mike asked, he pulled away only a little 

"Better." Sean was a bit unsure since he didn't even know why he blacked out like that 
"Want to lie down?" Mike asked, his hands still cupping Sean's face 

"Yeah." Sean mumbled out, his eyes shyly flickering away. 

"Did you need help standing up?" Mike asked. 

"| think | might be okay." Sean got up from his chair to stard. 


"Come on" Mike took Sean's hand, and led him back to the bedroom. 


"You know you really need to eat Sean, | could actually carry you pretty easily in here before." Mike explained. 
Which made sense now, since Sean wondered how he got from the living room floor to Mike's bedroom. 
Sean was still unsure as he awkwardly stood in the room, he still had on his clothes from before. 


Mike however was getting ready for bed himself, taking off his jeans, and just wearing his boxers and t shirt 
to bed. 


Though just as he pulled back the blankets he looked back at Sean 

Mike sighed, "I promise.. No funny business." He said wondering if that's what Sean's reluctance was about. 
Sean's clothes were pajama type wear anyways, so he didn't really need to change or get undressed, 

He quietly shuffled the other side of the bed and climbed in 

Sean sighed quietly against the sheets, since this was more comfortable than obviously the couch. 

Mike rolled over to look at Sean, "whatever that was earlier, don't do it again" He said seriously. 

"ll try not too.." Sean's eyes flickered away. 

Since he wasn't even sure why it happened, so promising it won't happen seemed like a hard promise to keep. 
"You. Won't." Mike corrected him. 

Sean swallowed thickly, "I won't..." He felt like he was lying making that type of promise. 

Mike smiled leaning in giving Sean a small kiss. 

"| want you to be honest Sean.. Would you want to be with me?" Mike asked a bit abruptly. 

"| dunno.." Sean trailed off, obviously not really knowing. 

Mike had his head resting against the pillow looking back at Sean. 

"You liked kissing me though didn't you?" Mike questioned. 

Sean blushed deeply, "yeah.." He could feel his heart pounding in his chest. 


"Then maybe | know what the problem was then.. I'll admit maybe | took things a little too fast. This is all new 


to you right? You probably panicked since you didn't know what to do, it happens... | shouldn't have been so 


hard on you Sean" Mike reasoned, and in a way try to make it an apology as well 
Sean thought about Mike's words, what he said made slight sense. Maybe things did happen too fast? He never 
really kissed before, and sex was pretty foreign to him, so all of it happening at once maybe caused some type 


of panic attack or something. 


"That would explain a lot." Sean thought aloud, since this never happened to him before, that only made the 


best sense. 

Mike smiled back Sean he leaned in again to kiss him. 

Sean blushed, but shyly kissed back 

Sean felt a fluttering in his chest when they continued to kiss slow and deeply. 
"We'll just go slow.." Mike's hand caressed the side of Sean's face. 

Sean swallowed thickly, "okay... 


Mike sat up in bed to take off his shirt, then pulled back the covers a little. He moved closer to Sean, he took 
the other's hand to place on his chest. 


Sean blushed even more deeply, his hand shyly touching Mike's chest. 

"Do what you want to me.." Mike purred into Sean's ear. 

Mike's tawny skin almost felt hot to touch, but it did feel soft under his fingertips. 

Sean was unsure what to do, his lips shyly leaning in to kiss Mike's neck softly. 

Mike let out encouraging sighs, with Sean's hands gently caressed Mike's sides. 

Mike let his hand reach down, and stroke Sean's crotch over his sweatpants. 

Sean blushed, his hips lifted slightly into Mike's hand. 

"Told you you'd like it." Mike stroked Sean more and more, till he was practically hard underneath his pants. 
"Mike." Sean let out a breathy sigh. 


"You want me don't you?" Mike purred into Sean's ear. 


Sean swallowed thickly, "yeah.." He blushed. 


"Will you let me fuck you... | promise I'll go really slow.. | just wanna make you feel good Sean." Mike nuzzled 


against Sean's cheek. 

Sean felt his heart flutter again, of course he was nervous, but nowhere near as bad as earlier. 
"0-okay.." Sean practically mumbled out, as he blushed much more deeply. 

Mike push and pulled up Sean shirt, and throwing it to the floor. 


Sean didn't expect all the loving kisses Mike littered his chest with, it helped him relax a little at least since it 
felt good. 


Mike kissed lower and lower, then pulling back Sean's sweatpants 

Sean's eyes shyly flickered down to Mike, watching as he took his cock into his mouth. 

Sean could barely swallow as he let out a shallow gasp when Mike started to suck 

"Mike." Sean whimpered out, his legs awkwardly shifted. 

No one's ever done this before to him, it felt so good. 

Sean blushed more, he moaned and sighed softly 

He didn't know what to do, should he put a hand on Mike's head? Should he lift his hips into his mouth? 


Sean didn't know what was appropriate to do, he should have asked Mike before. Well if he would have known 
they were going to do this anyways. 


Before his thoughts plagued him any longer Mike pulled his mouth off of his cock 

Sean didn't expect the sudden stop, his thighs buckled slightly. 

Mike sat up again, "| make you feel good, you make me feel good" He leaned in to give Sean a small kiss. 
Sean kissed a little eagerly, since he didn't want it all to stop. 

"God... | can't wait to fuck you.." Mike murmured against Sean's lips, then kissing him deeply. 


Sean wrapped his arms around Mike's back bringing him closer. 


Mike straddled Sean, making the other moan against his mouth. 


Mike pulled away slightly, "I don't want to hurt you.. So you're gonna have to relax okay?" He instructed the 
other. 


"Okay..." Sean sighed, parting his legs better for Mike. 

Mike gave Sean another kiss, "good" 

Mike reached over for the nightstand, to grab a couple of things. 

Sean blushed, as he seen what it was Mike had grabbed. 

Mike squirted some lube on his fingers, "remember relax." He smiled at Sean. 

He pressed a finger into Sean 

Sean blushed at the sensation, it didn't hurt, just felt strange, so it was easy enough to relax. Though when 
Mike added another finger, that's when he stiffened slightly. It hurt a little, but nowhere near as bad as he 
thought it was going to be. It took him several moments to relax, with Mike curling and thrusting his fingers 
inside him. 

Over time it strangely felt good, Sean even pressed back against Mike's fingers wanting more. 

"You like it?" Mike nuzzled against his cheek again. 

"Y-yeah.." Sean sighed 

Mike added a third finger just to be on the safe sighed of things. 

Sean gasped under his breath, when a shiver of pleasure when up his spine, making him buck his hips slightly. 
Mike removed his fingers, so he could rub some lube on his cock. 

"You've been really good Sean.. Just stay relaxed okay?" Mike gave Sean a few kisses along his jaw. 

‘| will.." Sean braced himself a little. 

Mike slowly pressed the tip of his cock into Sean 


Sean's hands tightly gripped the sheets underneath him, this hurt.. 


"The only reason why it hurts, is because you're not relaxed...” Mike sighed, since Sean was very tight around 


his cock. 

Sean tried taking plenty of deep breaths, which only made his head dizzy than say actually helped him. 
"Calm down Sean.. Look at me." Mike used his hand to make Sean look at him. 

Sean's legs shifted again. 

Mike leaned in to kiss Sean again, also this time he stroked the other cock. 


Sean moaned into his mouth, as he relaxed a bit, which then Mike used as his opportunity to push his own 
length into Sean more. 


Sean's hands moved from the sheets to Mike's back. 

"Ah--h.." Sean groaned, since Mike moved a bit too fast. 

"IFs alright." Mike kissed him again, pressing his cock till it was fully inside Sean 

Sean's eyes got slightly misty, it felt good, but at the same time he felt a pain that slowly dulled away. 
Sean's fingers dug into Mike's back, he let out a shallow heavy sigh. 

‘I'm gonna move okay?" Mike kissed Sean on his forehead. 

Then gently rocking his hips into Sean 

"Uh-hhn.." Sean groaned, then biting his lower lip tightly. 


"Fuuuck~" Mike sighed happily, "you feel so fucking good Sean." He blushed a little, then rocking his hips a bit 


more firm. 


The way Sean kept tightening around his cock was almost excruciating. Once Mike was a few more thrusts in, 


he started to stroke Sean's cock again. 

Which in turn made Sean moan more, he pulled Mike close again, hiding his face against his neck. 
Sean kept panting against Mike's neck, this felt amazing, he didn't want it to stop. 

Sean lifted his hips into Mike's hand, his cock leaking with precum at the tip. 


Mike almost pulled all the way out before slamming his hips back into Sean, earning him plenty more moans. 


Sean was getting so close, he knew he wasn't going to last long, he came so suddenly in Mike's hand. 
"Mikel." Sean called out, as he rode out his orgasm. 


Mike however was getting close, but he was going to last a little while longer, even with Sean tightening around 


him. 

"Mh~ That's alright you came quick.. Since you're a virgin." Mike teased, wiping his hand on the sheets. 
Since Sean was taken care of at least now he could completely focus on himself. 

Mike pushed Sean's knees to his chest, as he continued to fuck him, at a now much rougher pace. 

Sean was completely flush, he still let out small moans, since he was still sensitive. 

Mike didn't give Sean any type of warning to when he actually came inside him. 

Sean's eyes widened slightly, as he turned his head shyly away, since he felt it. 

Mike bucked his hips a few more times before pulling out. 

Mike let out a heavy sigh, before plopping down on the bed. 

"You were amazing~" Mike purred out to the other, leaning over to kiss Sean 

‘| was?.." Sean blushed, his eyes slightly down casted, since he felt come slowly dripping down his thighs. 
"Yes you were, | wouldn't lie to you~ You liked it didn't you?" Mike looked into Sean's eyes. 

"Yeah... | did." Sean mumbled out. 

"Were you happy that | was your first?" Mike then asked. 

Sean's eyes flickered away again, "yeah..." 


"I can make you feel that good all the time, and teach you a few things..." Mike's finger traced circles and 


shapes on Sean's chest. 


| have to say one thing.. For your first time.. You were a real natural." Mike smirked, which made Sean blush 


again at the comment. 


"When you get use to it.. | bet you're a real screamer.." Mike purred into Sean's ear. 


Sean swallowed thickly. 


There was no class on the weekend, which Mike used as an opportunity to have himself and Sean go out 


together. Mostly just checking out some gallery put on by a few of their classmates. 
"You'll like it." Mike reassured. 

"There's a lot of people.." Sean was reluctant, as they walked together to the place. 
‘Not that many people, don't be a baby about it" Mike rolled his eyes. 


Sean mostly stuck to Mike's side like glue, since he didn't know what to do with himself, and he wanted to be 


near something that was familiar to him. 
Mike introduced Sean to a few people, which all Sean could really do was bellow out a ‘hello’ or ‘hi’. 
Sean hoped this would be over quick. 


"Don't you want to even look at anything?" Mike asked, since he noticed Sean's eyes were usually on the floor, 


ceiling, or just anywhere where there wasn't any art. 
"| did.." Sean said sounding uneasy. 
‘Seriously Sean grow up." Mike shook his head in slight disgust. 


Mike pulled away from Sean, "l'm gonna look at some stuff, | suggest you do the same, or you're walking 
home." He frowned, then wandering off to look at some art himself. 


"Mike wait.” Sean looked slightly panicked, watching as Mike disappeared to the other side of the room. 
Sean's eyes immediately downcasted to the floor, he swallowed thickly. 


He didn't move one inch from his spot. 


People easily walked around him, occasionally brushing shoulders with him, since this place was pretty packed 
with people. 


He really needed to get out of here, he didn't care what Mike said, it felt like this room was an oven. Sean 
started to break out in a slight sweat. 


Sean's eyes flickered up and quickly looked around to find some type of exit 

He seen a door all the way on the far side of the building from where he was standing, 
He immediately started walking, pushing past people to get to it 

The door was unlocked, and led to a patio. Most likely a place people could smoke. 

Sean let out a sigh of relief breathing in that cold air. 

There wasn't anyone out here either, he took a seat on a bench. 

His body was able to relax. 

He still heard the muffled chatter of people talking and music being played. 


He hoped he could just hide out here the whole time, and just walk home after. Since obviously he didn't want 
to face Mike. 


Sean shut his eyes, and let his head rest against the wall the bench was next too. 
"You alright?" 

"Not really." Sean didn't open his eyes, when he heard a soft voice talking to him. 
"Want one?" 

Sean's eyes opened, and turning his head to where he heard the voice. 

He seen a pack of cigarettes near his face. 

"No thank you." Sean's gaze shifted to the person's face. 


They had shoulder length curly blond hair, bright blue eyes, their face looked very sweet and gentle. Also 


noticing some faint makeup they had on their face. 


If Sean had to say it, he would say this was probably the prettiest boy he'd ever seen. It was enough to make 


him blush. 

"Then don't bother me if you want one." They teased. 

| won't" Sean reassured him. 

"What're you doing out here by yourself, if you're not out here to smoke?" They asked. 

"| needed some air.. There's too many people in there." Sean explained. 

"Understandable | guess." They lit up a cigarette, and quietly took a drag, 

"Smokings bad for you." Sean said. 

The boy gave a small laugh, "yeah? | don't think anyone smokes because its good for them." They teased. 
"Smoking is cheaper than eating." They added. 

"Then that really isn't good for you.." 

"What you want to buy me dinner or something then? At least you're pretty handsome." They giggled softly. 
Sean blushed brightly, "ah. don't have money..." 

"Are you a student or something?" They turned their head to the side as they looked at Sean 
"Something like that.." Sean trailed off, since he didn't really know how to explain his situation 
"That makes sense to why you don't have money, maybe another time then?" They smiled at Sean 
Sean continued to blush, "yeah... Another time.." 

"What's your name handsome?" They asked. 

"Sean.. And you?" Sean curiously looked at the other. 

"Candy." They smiled at Sean 

"Candy?.. That can't be your real name.." Sean blushed, as he gave a small chuckle. 

"Why not?" Candy laughed a little himself. 


"Because... | don't know... Is it a nickname?" Sean wondered. 


"Yes it's just a nickname... But | like it" Candy smiled. 

"Why is it because you're so sweet or something cheesy like that?" Sean thought aloud. 
‘It's because | taste sweet" Candy gave Sean a slightly lewd glare. 

Sean turned a very bright pink in the face. 

Candy gave another laugh, "that's just what clients tell me." 

"Clients?.." Sean squeaked out slightly. 


"With a face like this its a shame if | didn't use it to make some money. Since you can't even buy me dinner... | 


doubt you could ever afford me." Candy pointed out, hoping Sean would get the hint. 

Personally Sean thought Candy was too pretty to be a prostitute, but what did he know. 

Sean blushed when he felt a hand caress under his chin, he turned his head to look up at Candy. 
"For someone like you.. | think | could give you a discount." Letting a finger trace along Sean's jawline. 
Sean swallowed thickly, as he blushed deeply. 

Candy eventually pulled his hand away, "aren't you getting cold?" They asked next. 

Sean shook his head, "I like the cold” 

"Wanna warm me up then?" Candy asked, giving a small laugh when Sean looked embarrassed. 

| don't think that's a good idea.." Sean slightly mumbled out. 

| don't bite, if that's what you're worried about." Candy giggled. 

It wasn't that.. 

Sean was surprised when Candy sat beside him on the bench. 

"Your hands are cold" Candy frowned lightly, putting his hand over Sean's. 

Sean felt a slight flutter in his chest, when he felt the warmth from Candy's hand touch his. 


"Sorry... Sean mumbled out. 


"Why're you saying sorry?" Candy smiled not understanding. 


"There you are! Ugh seriously Sean don't wander off like that, | told you to look around not leave." Mike huffed, 
having stepped out to the patio. 


Sean immediately pulled his hand away from Candy's, then looking at Mike. 

"Ah... Sorry | needed some air.." Sean got up from the bench quickly. 

Mike noticed Candy on the bench then looking at Sean 

"Let's go, since that's what you want" Mike stepped closer, and taking Sean's hand so they could leave. 
Sean swallowed thickly wondering if he was going to get in trouble about this. 

Since it did come off as suspicious. 

Though it surprise him when Mike didn't mention anything about Candy. 


Actually Mike talked about how he wanted Sean to participate in a gallery next month, which of course Sean 
agreed since he wanted to stay on Mike's good side. 


Though once they were back home again, it worried Sean when Mike continued to not mention anything about it. 


Once they were in the bedroom, Sean was sitting on the edge of the bed, watching as Mike was getting ready 
for bed himself. 


"Mike..." 
"Hm?" 
"You're not like.. Mad at me or anything are you?" Sean asked sheepishly. 


"Well | was annoyed earlier when you left like that, but I'm over it. Why?" Mike asked in return as he took off 
his shirt. 


"You're not.. Mad at me for being with that guy’.." Sean's eyes immediately downcasted, looking guilty like some 
PUPPY: 


Mike actually gave a laugh, "why would | be jealous over a hooker?" He turned to look at Sean, wondering if he 


was joking. 


"How'd you know he was a hooker?" Sean questioned, since it wasn't obvious to him at all. 

"Sean | swear you're too innocent sometimes, I've seen him prowling around downtown plenty of times. Also he 
has quite the name for himself too. So | wasn't worried, since | know you knew better than that" Mike 
reasoned, then taking off his pants. 

"You trust me that much?.." Sean was actually surprised. 

Mike then came over to the bed, "look at me." He instructed. 

Sean's eyes shyly looked up at Mike. 


Mike cupped Sean's face, with both of his hands. 


| know you wouldn't do something so stupid, like cheating on me, especially with some hooker right?" Mike 


asked. 
Sean swallowed thickly, "I-I wouldn't... 


Mike smiled, "see? A relationship is about trust, and if you EVER cheated on me... | don't think you wanna know 


what I'd do." He leaned in to give Sean a small kiss. 


"Let's go to bed, got class in the morning." Mike gave Sean another kiss before pulling away. 
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"You know this isn't really necessary... 

"Sean grow up, can't you see that I'm just trying to do something nice for you?" 

"| get that its just." 

"Just what?" 

"There's too many people.. Cant we do something when there's not that many people?.." 
‘Seriously? You really need to get over this fear of people Sean, its sure as hell not attractive.’ 


"W-well | can't help it.. I-if you were a real boyfriend, you wouldn't t-take me to places that make me 


uncomfortable..." 


"What the fuck is that suppose to mean? You're just being a fucking baby, I'm starting to wonder what the 
fuck | see in you..." 


"Let go... 
"Mike let me go!" 


"MIKE!" 


Sean felt like he was gasping for air, people were brushing shoulders with him, and even pushing him around. 


Loud music filled the room, it was loud enough to make Sean's ears ring. 


Sean tried finding a way out of here, but all the people around him kept pushing him forward away from the 


exit. 
It almost felt like he couldn't breath. 
Sean felt a guiding force pulling him through the crowd, he looked down someone was holding his hand. 


Sean lifted his feet as fast as he could. 


Sean practically stumbled forward when he was led out of the crowd, and down a hallway. Then pulled into the 


bathroom. 


The person let go of him, with Sean in turn leaning against the wall to catch his breath. He slid down till he was 
on the floor. The music was barely muffled just outside the door. 


"Whatre you doing here handsome?" 

Sean opened his eyes to look beside him. 

He seen Candy squatted down beside him, brushing aside his matted hair. 

"Celebrating..." Sean mumbled out. 

Candy gave a small laugh, "what exactly? It looked like you were having a bad trip on the floor." 
"Sold some pieces of art over the week." 


I'm assuming you weren't by yourself.. Since even though | don't know you pretty well, but you don't look like 
the type to go clubbing." Candy noted. 


"My boyfriend's here.. | think" Sean wasn't exactly sure if Mike was here or not stil 
"You think?" Candy frowned 

Sean could only muster a small shrug, since he felt mentally and physically exhausted 
"He seems like a pretty shitty boyfriend to be honest" 

"Yeah." Sean sighed 


"Come on" Candy stood back up, and offered his hand to Sean, 


Personally Sean felt pretty comfortable on the floor. 

"| think you need some fresh air." Candy smiled. 

That was probably true since the bathroom currently didn't have the best smells, like vomit, and piss. 
Sean reluctantly took Candy's hand, and got off the floor. 

"You're stronger than you look." Sean noted himself, since Candy didn't look exactly the strongest. 

| have to be, a girl like me has to be strong." Candy continued to smile, leading Sean out of the bathroom. 
Sean followed wherever Candy led him, which was through another back door, and up a flight of stairs. 
The further they went up the colder it seemed to feel. 

Which of course Sean didn't mind, felt good, since he was still overheated. 

Candy felt around in his pocket for a key, and unlocked the door to the roof. 

Sean instantly breathed deeply, breathing in cold air usually was relaxing for him. 

Candy then led him over to what looked like a tacky lawnchair to sit down on 

Sean obliging sat down 

It was one where you could lie back, with your legs stretched out, which of course Sean did. 


Sean watched as Candy briefly disappeared, then reappearing with another chair, which he used to unfold 
himself. 


He sat it right next to Sean. 
"Why do you have a key for up here?" Sean asked. 


"Hm? Because | live just below us, cheap rent, and | sometimes help at the bar. Pretty sweet gig if you ask me 


personally, since | get to watch a lot of live shows for free." Candy explained and smiled. 
Sean's eyes flickered away to look up at the sky, it was cloudy, and small flecks of snow filling the air. 
"Here." 


Sean turned his head seeing a joint held up to his face. 


"| dont smoke." Sean shook his head 

"Itll help you relax" Candy said gently, giving it a little shake in his hand. 
Sean reluctantly took it, then taking a small drag from it, he coughed. 
Candy chuckled softly, "guess you weren't lying’ 

Sean gave it back to Candy who took a much larger drag. 


Sean watched him, noticing in the dim light that Candy didn't look as done up as the last time he saw him. No 
fixed hair or makeup, no over the top style of clothing, just jeans and a t shirt. 


"Aren't you cold?..” Sean asked, since he'd cooled down finally he realized that Candy might be freezing up here. 
Candy shook his head, "nah." Then offering the joint again to Sean. 

Sean took it, and took a bit bigger drag, he felt the heat from the smoke fill his lungs. It was relaxing. 

"See? Told you." Candy smiled happily, since he noticed Sean didn't look nowhere near as stressed as before. 

Of course when Sean felt completely relaxed, he felt this pang of quilt cease up his chest. 

Mike... 

Oh God what if Mike came up here and found him up here, alone with Candy again he'd probably- 

His thoughts stopped when Candy spoke up. 


"That door locks from the inside, you can't come up here unless you have a key." Candy said, almost like he 


was able to read Sean's thoughts. 
"You can stay up here as long as you want" Candy added with a smile. 

That seemed to relax Sean a bit, his head fell back against the lawnchair. 

"When you're with someone.. You shouldn't feel stressed out" Candy pointed out 
Sean didn't say anything, as he took another hit 


"Where you from?" Candy asked, 


"Renton.. You?" Sean answered, and turned his head to look at Candy. 
"Kirkland" Candy smiled, 


‘It's funny everyone | know isn't from Seattle, they all just came here. | guess to see what the Emerald City 
has to offer right?" Candy added. 


"Maybe to see the Space Needle?" Sean joked a little 
"Eyesore" Candy rolled his eyes. 

"It is." Sean chuckled 

"Why'd you come to Seattle?" Candy asked 

"| thought | could make it on my own, so | didn't feel like a burden to anyone." Sean reluctantly answered 


| wanted to see the music scene, | was part of a band for a while, didn't really work out. So I've been kind of 


stuck here." Candy shrugged. 

"What'd you do?" Sean asked curiously. 

"Sing." Candy smiled. 

Sean gave a small laugh. 

"What's so funny? | can sing.." Candy pouted. 

"| get that.. Just seems suiting is all." Sean reassured. 

"How so?" Candy asked curiously. 

"Well.. You're pretty.. Makes sense you're front and center and all." Sean blushed a little. 
‘OF course l'm pretty." Candy said knowingly, "thank you." They added with a smile. 
"Welcome." Sean blushed. 

Their conversations changed from subject to subject, music, movies, or whatever was brought up. 
Sean enjoyed hearing about Candy's crazy stories he told, about stuff that happened to him. 


Sean wasn't sure how long they were talking for, but he was surprised, when Candy climbed onto his lawnchair. 


"Im getting cold you mind?" Candy asked, practically snuggled up with Sean already, 

"Ah... No." Sean blushed, actually opening his jacket and taking it off, he covered the both of them with it. 
Sean could feel his heart racing when he felt Candy wrap his arm around him. 

Sean shyly put his own arm around him as well 

Sean's heart was still racing, he seemed to blush more when Candy had his head beside his 


He briefly breathed in the other's scent, he smelled like cigarettes and flowers, who knew that could be an 


attracting smell. 
Candy kissed Sean's cheek suddenly. 
Which then in turn made Sean go a little wide eyed. 


"I think you should try being with someone that can make you feel right." Candy purred, kissing along Sean's 


jaw. 
Sean swallowed thickly, "I have a boyfriend." 

"A shitty one. Besides its my day off, free of charge." Candy smiled, kissing Sean gently on the lips. 
Sean only slightly kissed back, and immediately pulled away. 

"| don't want you getting hurt." Sean felt compelled to say. 

"Why would | get hurt?" Candy gave a small laugh. 


"Just because I'm a hooker doesn't mean | don't know how to take care of myself handsome. If you're psycho 
boyfriend tries to come after me I'll kick his ass." Candy said simply. 


Candy sat up on the chair, sitting in Sean's lap. 

"Let's go downstairs, it's a lot warmer in my room." Candy smiled. 

Obviously Sean was hesitant, and Candy noticed this. 

"Listen handsome. | can show you the backdoor to leads out of here, then you can go home to that asshole, 


that literally threw their boyfriend in a place that almost made him have a panic attack. Or we can go 


downstairs and I'll let you fuck me. Your choice." Candy explained Sean's options. 


Sean moaned into Candy mouth, holding onto his slim waist as they kissed. 
They were Candy's makeshift loft. The noise from downstairs was muffled out. 


Candy was currently trying to lift Sean's shirt over his head, he tossed it across the room, then admiring his 


toned chest. 

Sean blushed, when Candy touched his chest softly. 

"Let's check the downstairs.." Candy smiled a little slyly, since he liked what he was seeing so far. 

Sean gasped slightly when Candy pushed him onto the mattress on the floor. 

"Take off your pants handsome." Candy giggled a little, then taking off his own clothes. 

Sean's eyes shyly flickered away, getting a little embarrassed. 

| know I'm so beautiful, you can't even lay your eyes on me." Candy teased, walking in front of Sean naked. 
Sean turned an even brighter shade of pink when Candy used his hand to make him look up at him. 
"Y-you're uh.. Um.. Smooth." Sean blushed brightly. 

"Hm? Well yeah course | am, don't exactly want to pick up crabs from some old businessman" Candy explained. 
Of course Candy's answer made Sean blush more. 

Candy pushed Sean against the bed again, just to help him with his pants he still hadn't taken off yet. 
Before Sean could even stop him, he did it one swift motion. 

"Cute underwear." Candy complimented Sean, seeing him in some dark grey boxer briefs. 

"Just relax, I'll take good care of you." Candy purred out, leaning forward to give Sean a nice deep kiss. 
Sean kissed back, but gasped under his breath when Candy pulled his underwear off. 


Candy's eyes immediately went to Sean's cock, he was pleasantly surprised. 


"Big boy." Candy smiled slyly. 

Sean blushed again at the comment 

Candy felt around underneath the blarkets trying to find a few things. 

"Here handsome." Candy handed Sean a condom, then squirting some lube on his fingers. 

"Um." Sean blushed, a little nervous what to do next 

Candy gave a small chuckle, "you know what? Let me help you baby~" He took back the condom, and opened it 
What he did next actually surprised Sean in more ways than one. 

Candy put the condom against his lips, then bent down Enveloping Sean's half hard cock in one go. 

Sean gasped 


Candy sat back up, and pressed his lubed fingers inside of himself, he sighed and blushed He didn't do this for 
long, since he had his sights on something way better than fingers. 


Candy eased himself onto Sean's cock, "mh.." He moaned. 

Sean gasped under his breath, his heart was racing fast. 

Candy was so tight around his cock, it felt incredible, as the other lowered himself taking more and more. 
Sean shyly had his hands hold Candy's slim hips, his eyes flickered up to the other. 

"You feel really good inside me.." Candy moaned softly, as he started to bounce himself in Sean's lap. 
"Ah..." Sean groaned, his fingers digging into Candy's hips. 

Lift your hips, | can't do all the work~" Candy teased, as he continued to ride Sean harder. 


Since this was the first Sean was able to fuck someone, it was a little foreign to him what to do, but with 
Candy's guidance he quickly picked up on what he needed to do. 


"Uhh---hhn! Just like that~" Candy moaned loudly. 
Candy's moans and sighs went right to Sean's cock. 


God he sounded and felt amazing... 


Sean blushed deeply feeling Candy tighten around his cock, not really expecting it 

Sean took a shallow breath, if it continued on at this rate, there'd be no way he could last. 
Candy started touching his own cock, making Sean blush watching him. 

"Don't stop." Candy sighed, his head was tilted back as he stroked himself faster. 

That was easier said than done, Sean bucked his hips as hard as he could into the other man 
"Fuck." Sean moaned, 

"Come on.. Fuck me harder... | want it." Candy pouted a little looking down at Sean 

Sean went with his instincts, which was to roll them over so he was ontop. 

Candy hooked his legs around Sean's waist, moaning louder when Sean was able to fuck him harder. 
"Ah--h ahh---hh! Sean!" Candy's voice raised higher and higher. 

Oh fuck.. Sean wasn't going to last much longer.. 

Sean blushed, when he felt something warm hit his stomach, he looked down seeing Candy came. 


Sean took this as a sign it was okay to finish in Candy, giving a few more thrust he came hard into the other 


man 
Sean had his head resting on Candy's shoulder, panting deeply. 

His legs buckled slightly, since he felt exhausted. 

"Handsome and a good fuck." Candy purred out, stroking up Sean's back 

"Guess my woman's intuition was right about you." Candy chuckled softly 

Sean needed a moment before he pulled out, he slipped off the used condom, and tossed it in the waste basket 
Sean then layed down beside him on the mattress. 

The two of them cuddled under the covers for a while 


"Can | ask you something?" Sean asked. 


"What is it handsome?" Candy sighed, still sounding sated. 

"What's your name.. Your real name?" Sean turned his head to look at the other. 
"Why'd you wanna know?" Candy smiled, and looked back at Sean 

"| wanna know if this is real or not" 

Candy didn't really understand what Sean meant. 


"My name is Layne" 


It was the next day, Sean really wasn't sure what time it was as he groggily opened his eyes. 
He looked over seeing Layne passed out still 

So it wasn't a dream.. 

Sean swallowed thickly, feeling a ceasing pain hurt his chest 
This wasn't good.. 

If Mike found out. 

Sean's eyes looked back at Layne again 

Oh God how in the hell was he getting out of this. 

Layne shifted in bed, then looking up at Sean with sleepy eyes. 
"What's wrong handsome?" Layne smiled 

"l-1 think I'm gonna die." Sean sounded slightly panicked 


"What?" Layne chuckled not understanding. 


"He's gonna kill me.." Sean used his hands to rub over his eyes. 

"You'll be fine handsome~" Layne reassured, he sat up in the bed to kiss Sean's shoulder. 

"Y-you don't know Mike.." Sean explained. 

"Well Mikey doesn't need to know, he's got you so wrapped tight around his finger he probably expects you to 
come clean when you're a bad boy. Let's surprise Mikey by keeping this a secret, between us hm?" Layne 
reasoned giving Sean a small kiss in the lips. 


Sean wasn't sure if he could do such a thing, even if Mike was shitty, it didn't feel right cheating on him. 


"When Mikey is treating you bad, just come and visit me. You need some balance in your life handsome, | can 


be there for you." Layne kissed him again 


That was one thing Sean couldn't deny, Layne was amazing he was sweet, and understanding. A lot more than 


say Mike was to him ever. 
Though Sean just couldn't justify cheating behind Mike's back like this. 
Layne seen the uneasiness in Sean's eyes, "just think about it." He gave him a small peck on the lips. 


Sean agreed with the thinking about it part, there was no way he could agree to this on the spot. 


Sean felt around for his keys, he carefully unlocked the apartment door, to make sure he was quiet. 


Sean quietly stepped in, then immediately froze like a deer in headlights when he seen Mike in the kitchen right 


across from him making coffee. 

Sean thought about making a run for it, though that idea was ditched when Mike turned around seeing him. 
Sean flinched expecting the worst. 

"Breakfast is going to get cold." Mike said as he turned his attention back to the stove. 


Sean felt panicked again, oh god what if he hits me in the back of the head with a frying pan or stabs me in 
the back with a kitchen knife?.. 


Sean swallowed thickly, okay it was early enough, if he screamed he was quite sure maybe other students 


would hear him if Mike tried to kill him... 

Sean quietly shuffled to the kitchen to sit down at the table. 

Mike sat a cup of black coffee in front of Sean, followed by a plate of scrambled eggs and toast. 
"Sean?" 


"Y-yeah? Yes?" Sean cleared his throat, his first instinct was to confess everything that happened last night, 
but thankfully he stopped himself. 


He did flinch as Mike cupped his face with his hands. 
‘lm sorry." Mike apologized. 
Was Sean hearing things? 


"I just wanted us to have a nice time last night, you made me really proud selling your paintings. We hardly 


ever go out, | thought you'd make the exception for me, since | love you." Mike looked and sounded saddened, 
The pang of guilt swelled up Sean's chest terribly. 


"| left you all alone out there, when | knew it made you feel uncomfortable.. Then you don't even come home, | 


scared you didn't |?" Mike looked deeply into Sean's eyes. 


Sean sure as hell didn't know how to answer this, Mike was owning up to being an asshole, and actually 


apologizing. 
"IFs okay.." Sean managed to say. 
"Sean it's not okay look at me." Mike frowned, with Sean's eyes flickering up. 


"Mike... t's really okay... | understand what you were trying to do, and | accept your apology. Can't we... | don't 


know move forward from this, and just learn from it?" Sean reasoned. 
Mike kissed Sean softly. 
"You're right Sean.." Mike sighed. 


"Let's just eat, you still need to finish your piece for sequential art" Mike added, then sitting down at the table 
with Sean. 


"Right. Right..." Sean let out a quiet sigh of relief, like he dodged a bullet. 

"You know Dee Dee is proud of you." Mike said before taking a bite of his toast. 

Sean almost spat out his coffee. 

"W-what? What? Why would she be proud of me?.." Sean questioned. 

"Well | called her last night... Since | assumed she still had the same number from when we were kids and all. | 
was worried when | didn't see you at the Croc anymore, and when you didn't come home | gave her a call just 
in case.. | didn't really want to worry her either, so | mostly filled her on how you were doing. She's really 
proud of her baby brother, she's happy you decided to go back to school, and she says she loves you. Mike 


made sure to tack on the last bit. 


lf there was a moment Sean felt at his lowest it was now, he honestly felt sick to his stomach with guilt he 


didn't even want to eat or drink anything. 
"That so.." Sean managed to say. 


"| gave our number just incase you want to call her and vise versa, she really misses you and wants to see 
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you." Mike smiled. 

That son of a bitch.. 

Of course he contacted his sister, now there really felt like there was no escaping. 

Sean barely picked at his food. 

"Are you alright?" Mike asked. 

"Not feeling good.. Probably because | was out all night." Sean mumbled out practically. 

Mike touched Sean's forehead with the back of his hand, "hm... You're a little warm, go lie down okay?" 
Sean nodded getting up from his seat, "sorry..." 


"You shouldn't be sorry, | should be. Just get some sleep, | can get you some soup later if you're hungry 


okay?" Mike reassured, giving Sean a small kiss. 
"Alright." Sean was about to make his way down the hall when he heard Mike's voice pop up again. 


"Love you." Mike called out to him. 


Sean swallowed thickly, "love you too.." Saying quite clearly to make sure Mike heard him, then shuffling off to 
the bedroom. 


Sean let out a heavy sigh of relief when he could be alone. 


He quietly got undressed, and went under the covers. 


What in the hell has he gotten himself into? 
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"SEAN!" 

Sean was embraced tightly by his older sister, him and Mike had come to visit her. 

"Hey Dee." Sean hugged her back just as tightly. 

Sean let his head rest on her shoulder, as they stood and hugged each other for a while. 

‘I'm just so happy you're okay Seany.." Dee Dee sniffled slightly. 

"Don't cry Dee.. I'm here now and stuff." Sean sighed, feeling guilty making his sister so upset. 


Dee Dee gave Sean one more tight hug before letting go, " come on you can't be out in the cold like this. 


Taking Sean's hand and leading them inside. 

Mike followed after them, since he found it a bit amusing actually. 

There were so many things Dee Dee wanted to ask Sean about, but she wasn't even sure where to start. 
"Hot chocolate?" Dee asked as Sean and Mike took a seat in the living room. 

"Coffee." Sean sighed. 

"Coffee?" Dee Dee pouted a little, "since when do you like coffee?" She questioned. 

"Well I'm an adult Dee, | don't drink that kid stuff." Sean reasoned. 

"| don't mind hot chocolate." Mike smiled. 

It only had been two years since she'd last seen Sean could his tastes really have changed that much. 


Dee Dee sighed, "one hot chocolate, and one coffee for the 'adult'" She made sure to emphasize. 


Mike chuckled a little, with Sean pouting at him. 

"What? She's probably not use to all the changes." Mike reasoned, he rested his head on Sean's shoulder. 
"You're still her baby brother, what do you expect." Mike added with a smile. 

Sean felt a little guilty, "you're probably right... 


Mike gave Sean a small kiss, "it'll be fine, besides one bright side of you ‘growing up', you're definitely more 


handsome, then when we were kids." He chuckled. 

"How do you want your coffee Sean?" Dee Dee called out from the kitchen 
"Black is fine." Sean called back. 

"BLACK?!" Dee Dee huffed. 


Mike snickered a little. 


"| wish you could come with me..” Mike pouted a little, he was tracing circles on Sean's chest. 
They were lying in bed together. 
"Yeah me too..." Sean blushed. 


Mike had a small internship he had to do, all the way over in New York. That would mean Sean would be alone 


for a month. 

"Its not fair.." Mike whined a litle. 

"I know.. Just.. Think about the future it can be though right? You just got 3 more years then you have your 
bachelors degree then you can do what you want.. You're doing everything the right way in this Mike." Sean 
explained. 


"Yeah.." Mike huffed, snuggling against Sean more. 


Sean gave Mike a small kiss on the forehead. 


"Well... If I'm going to be gone so long.. | guess we'll have to have a lot of sex to make up for it." Mike smirked 
making Sean blush deeply. 


Mike pulled Sean into a deep kiss. 


After Mike had left for New York, in a way Sean liked this freedom. He could do whatever he wanted without 
having to worry about the other. 


Not to say that Mike had been bad to him recently, in fact Mike was very nice and loving towards him after 
the Croc incident. 


Sean let out a heavy sigh, is this was a relationship is suppose to be like? 
He didn't know, he stared up at the ceiling in the spare art room Mike had. 


Obviously Sean couldn't attend any classes without Mike, since he was usually the charmer and got those 


passes from God knows where. 

Well that meant he could stay inside all he wanted right? 

Sean cheered up at that, he could literally stay in the dorm for an entire month without leaving.. 
Okay maybe Mike not being here is the greatest thing ever, Sean smiled to himself 

Maybe he didn't even have to do art. 

Nah that's too risky imagine if Mike came back, and he found out all he did was nothing.. 

Now that made Sean pout.. 

Its not like Sean didn’t like art, is just that making it was usually exhausting, 


Maybe if he could get at least four things done, that would suffice enough for when Mike came back. 


It was late at night, Sean couldn't sleep for a couple of days actually. 


Since at this point he was use to Mike's company, and now suddenly not having him around put him on edge a 


bit. 


Which sucked, since Sean thought of it as a vacation, and he couldn't exactly have a nice time if he was dead 


tired all the time. 


Sean thought he should maybe get out of the dorm for a while, he knew a coffee shop around town that was 
open 24 hours. 


Later when he arrived there was maybe two other people in the shop. 
Sean sighed quietly this was his kind of pace, he breathed in the smell of coffee, and ordered himself a cup. 


He found a nice little corner in the coffee shop that wasn't occupied by anyone, it was quiet minus the soft 


background music that played. 
Man why couldn't more places be like this? 
Sean took a sip of his coffee, and was able to relax a bit. 


He then felt around in his pocket for a book he'd been reading for a while now, and maybe only half way 
through it. 


Though reading only lasted just a few minutes when he was interrupted. 

"Isn't past your curfew handsome? Or did you need a break?" 

Sean eyes flickered up seeing Layne across from him, with his own cup of coffee. 
"lim on vacation" 

Layne's eyes seemed to sparkle, "vacation? Why wasn't | invited?" He pouted cutely. 
Sean blushed, Layne was all done up again, he assumed the other man was ‘working’. 
"Because | thought | was going to be inside all month..." Sean sighed. 


"You have a vacation for a month?.. Handsome why didn't you come and see me?" Layne pouted, 


"I just wanted to relax.. But | haven't been able to sleep really." Sean explained as he blushed. 


"You know | can help with that." Layne's hand reached over, his fingers barely grazing against the top of 


Sean's hand. 
| don't think that's a good idea.. " Sean reasoned. 


"What? If he's gone for a month | don't think you have much to worry about, so where's the asshole exactly?" 


Layne then questioned. 
"New York..." 
"Handsome... He's almost 3,000 miles away from us..” Layne giggled softly. 


Sean was still reluctant, even though Layne was very handsome and all. It didn’t feel right, since Mike was very 


good too him as of late. 
‘Listen handsome, you walk me home and it's free of charge." Layne smiled. 

That was a tempting offer, but Sean's conscious got the best of him unfortunately, 
"| can't sorry." Sean blushed 

Layne looked a bit disappointed then maybe even a little worried 


"Handsome..| need a favor... | thought | could just tempt you and you wouldn't have to know but." Layne trailed 
off. 


‘I've been having someone harass me a lot tonight.. l'm a little scared to go home since | think they're following 
me.. | thought | was gonna have to hide in this shop all night; but seeing you in here by luck Just walk me 
home okay? No funny business.." Layne explained. 

Sean raised his eyebrows, someone was harassing Layne? 

The thought of someone hurting Layne, obviously worried Sean, 

"Yeah | can do that." Sean nodded. 

The two of them got up from the table, and left the small shop. 


"If you don't mind." Layne took Sean's arm and leaned up against him as they walked together. 


Sean didn't mind at all, letting do as he pleased. 


Sean however kept an eye out all the while. 


There were a few people here and there on the streets this late, mostly drunks trying to find their ways 


home. 

Sean wondered if he scared off the guy being with Layne and all 

The walk almost seemed to be over too soon 

They were behind the Crocodile, Sean assumed it was his cue to leave. 
"Don't you wanna come inside?" Layne pouted cutely. 

"| dont think that's a good idea." Sean itched his head. 


Since the Croc was usually over crowded, then the thought of being alone with Layne didn't seem like a good 


idea. 

"Is after hours now, come on~" Layne smiled, offering his hand to Sean. 

Well Sean wasn't exactly tired, and if all they were doing was hanging out.. Then | guess this was okay. 
Sean took Layne's hand and followed him inside. 

The music inside was nowhere near as loud as Sean remembered. 

There were only a handful of people left inside. 


A few of them were drunks that were being ushered out, while others were waitresses cleaning up for the 


night. 

"Ricky~" Layne purred out, having walked over to the barkeep. 

"You know it's after hours Candy." The man sighed, as he was cleaning up the counter. 

Sean didn't hear the next exchanging of words since they toned down their voices to whispers. 
Though Sean was surprised when Layne left the bar counter with two thirds of a bottle of bourbon. 


"Come on as long as we're not in their way while they clean we can stay down here." Layne smiled, having 


grabbed a couple of glasses as well. 


Sean followed after Layne, who led him to a cushy booth off in the far corner of bar. 
"Come on take a seat stay a while~" Layne teased, pouring them each some bourbon. 
Sean reluctantly sat down 


"Listen stop looking so guilty, you're having a drink with a friend. You're allowed to have friends right?" Layne 
then teased. 


Layne had a point: 

Sean took the glass that was offered to him, "thanks..." 

"You're welcome handsome." Layne smiled. 

Sean took a small sip, since he really wasn't a liquor person, and more into beer. 
"What're your plans handsome?" Layne asked, then taking a nice long drink from his glass. 
"Plans?" Sean didn't understand, as he watched Layne pour himself another glass. 


"Mhm~ You're a young man handsome, you should be making plans for your future" Layne said in a matter of 


fact tone 

"Don't have any." 

"Why?" 

"| dunno... Don't really think about that stuff.. Mike's finishing up school in a few years." Sean thought aloud 


"| don't care about Mikey handsome. What'd you think's gonna happen when he comes back? A person like him 
is probably already sleeping with other people over there." Layne let out a dry laugh. 


"He wouldn't do that." Sean's brow furrowed as he looked down at his glass. 
"You cheated on him." Layne pointed out. 


Sean felt his chest suddenly hurt, "I shouldn't have done that..." 


"But you did. You're a good boy Sean, now if you're a good boy imagine what he's doing behind your back" 
Layne's finger traced around the rim of the glass. 


Sean swallowed thickly, "he wouldn't..." 


"You don't sound so sure, you really need to learn to listen to reason handsome. l'm just trying to help you." 


Layne sighed. 


"You don't understand, he's been good to me.. He hasn't snapped at me, or made me feel guilty. He's gotten 


better, | trust him, and he trusts me." Sean defended Mike. 

"Handsome... Thats just the honeymoon all over again" Layne smiled. 

Sean didn't understand. 

"He's manipulating you, you just don't realize it. He's sweet in the beginning right? Gives you attention and love, 
but when you slip up just ‘once’ he won't let you live it down for a long time. Then he pushes you over and 
over again, till you're on the verge of leaving him. Then he stops, he's sorry, he gives you all sorts of 
attention, and reassurance that he didn't mean to hurt you. He says he loves you, and wouldn't be able to go 
on without. Which he's right, he can't go on without you. He needs you wrapped around his finger to keep 
getting what he wants. You're just a toy handsome, and you being away from him is a test. You feel anxious 
without him here don't you?" Layne explained, then questioned. 

Sean didn't say anything. 

"You can't sleep because he isn't here to tell you it's okay to sleep, you don't eat because he isn't here to 
force you too. He doesn't call you because he wants you on the very brink of shutting down completely 
without him." 

"That's not true.." Sean's eyes were still averted to the glass in his hand. 

"He wants you all to himself, you said you would have stayed in you place all month. That's what he wanted, 
closing yourself off, but you got up and left. Enjoying the fresh air, and being outside. Don't go back to your 
place." Layne shook his head looking concerned for Sean. 

‘Ive seen this before handsome, if you don't leave its going to end badly." Layne added. 

"You're wrong." 

"If I'm wrong look at me, and tell me | am." Layne frowned. 

Sean was hesitant, but looked at Layne, actually looking a bit lost in his dark brown eyes. 


"Handsome you're in over your head" Layne put his hand over Sean's. 


Deep down Sean knew Layne was right about all of this. 


"You don't know what to do because you're scared now aren't you. You're so use to having someone around 


you, if they suddenly left you, it would be the end of the world for you wouldn't?" Layne sighed quietly. 


"I know you have a good heart in there handsome, | really don't wanna see someone step on it." Layne gave 


Sean's hand a squeeze. 

"IIl get you out of this don't worry, one thing we're gonna show Mikey is that you're just fine without him. 
That you don't need him there to tell you what to do, that you're a grown man" Layne smiled, giving Sean a 
reassuring smile. 

Sean wasn't so sure about this, but he still felt comforted by Layne's words. 


"Why do you wanna help me so much?" Sean then asked. 


"Maybe | wanna do a good deed and help someone that's obviously in more trouble than they think they are." 
Layne shrugged. 


Sean looked back down at the glass, then knocking it back, he grimaced slightly at the strong taste. 
He then held it out for Layne to refill 
Layne obligingly did so. 


"You told me you have a sister, | think you're gonna need a place to stay if Mikey kicks you out" Layne smiled, 
already trying to set up a plan to get Sean out of that hell hole. 
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Sean was sitting on the mattress on the floor, he was quietly sketching. 

Layne was asleep beside him, looking so peaceful, with the blanket half haphazardly covering his lower half. 
Sean had brought a few art supplies with him while staying with Layne. 

Also in a way, this did seem like a bit of a vacation now. 

Sean didn't feel as stressed out as before, since Layne was nothing like Mike. 


He never pushed him, and Layne would stop if there was something that was making him uncomfortable, or ask 
him. 


Sean sighed quietly. 

Layne shifted on the mattress, and looked over at Sean sleepily. 

"Why aren't you sleeping?" Layne pouted a little, wondering if Sean couldn't sleep still. 

"Im awake." Sean managed to get a little bit of sleep, but not much. 

"What're you doing? Are you drawing me again?" Layne smiled softly. 

Sean flushed, "yeah." 

"Can | see?" Layne sat up. 

Sean handed over his sketchbook with no hesitation 

"| know I've said this before, but you're really good" Layne smiled, happily looking through the book 


"Thanks, I've improved a lot." Sean took the compliment. 


"Can | have this one? You made me look really sexy here~" Layne giggled excitedly. 
Sean flushed again, "You can have that book" He offered. 


Since Sean sure as hell couldn't take that home with him, when Mike got back. God knows what would happen if 


Mike came across it. 

"Really?" Layne smiled. 

Sean gave a nod, "yeah." 

Sean would continue to fill it up anyways, on his stay with Layne. 
Layne leaned over giving Sean a small kiss on the lips. 

"Thank you, no one's ever drawn me before~" Layne smiled. 

| don't see why not, you're really beautiful." Sean flushed deeply. 


"That's why | like you Sean, you're the only one that tells me the truth." Layne slipped out of bed to get 


dressed. 

'I-Im sure you've been called that before." Sean did find that hard to believe. 

‘Ive been called a lot of things handsome, but when | hear it its usually when I'm sitting on an old man's cock." 
There was some bitterness in Layne's tone, he walked past Sean giving him a pat on the head. 

"Sorry." Sean apologized. 

"Why're you apologizing? It's not a big deal, just be happy | believe you." Layne smiled down at Sean 

"Okay..." Sean blushed. 


"Get dressed handsome, | think we need to get out a little bit, | mean the sex is great and all, but damn l'm 
getting stir crazy~" Layne laughed, picking up a pair of jeans off the floor. 


Honestly Sean felt like he could stay inside all the while Mike was away. 
Layne noticed Sean didn't get up from the bed. 


"Are you worried someone else might see you?" Layne wondered. 


That was a valid point Layne brought up, what if someone did see him.. 


Layne snapped his fingers, "I've got just the thing, don't move~" Layne smiled, then scampering off to a closet. 


"Are you sure?.." Sean fidgeted a little. 

"People are only gonna look at you if you keep acting nervous." Layne said knowingly. 
Layne let Sean borrow one of his wigs, which happened to be a natural redhead color. 
It came to about Sean's shoulders, and had a slight curl to it. 


"| gotta admit you look really hot as a redhead~" Layne giggled, then leaning against Sean's arm a little as they 
walked together. 


Sean flushed deeply, the color did suit him a little at least, with his dark colored eyes. 
"Wheretre we going?..” Sean then asked. 

"Food" Layne smiled 

Sean followed wherever Layne had led him too, which was a small diner. 

They'd just missed the breakfast crowd, they found a nice corner in the back 

"The usual Candy?" A waitress smiled at Layne, when she stepped up to get their orders. 
"Yes." Layne beamed happily. 

The waitress looked over at Sean, "what can | get for you stud?" 

Sean blushed, "coffee" 

"Just coffee? You don't want anything else hun?" They asked wanting to make sure. 


"Yes, that's all. Thank you." Sean kept his eyes low, and downcasted. 


Layne had a small pout on his face when all Sean got was coffee. 
"Make it two usuals, Tammy~" Layne smiled up at her. 

"You got it Candy~" Tammy winked at Layne. 

"You didn't have to do that." Sean looked back at Layne when the waitress left them alone. 


"You haven't eaten anything in three days Sean, | didn't want to have to force it, but | don't want you getting 


sick" Layne looked concerned over the other. 


‘I'll be fine, l'm use to not eating really.” Sean explained, his hand lightly touching the outside of his cup of 


coffee. 


"We're gonna change that, | want you to at least eat one thing a day. Promise me okay?" Layne pouted cutely 


at the other man. 
Sean wasn't sure if he could keep such a promise, but he really felt weak to Layne's big puppy eyes. 
Sean sighed quietly, “alright.” 


"Good." Layne smiled happily at the other. 


Layne shuddered, "Sean.." He blushed deeply, when Sean was in between his legs sucking him off. 
Layne's fingers tangled into Sean's hair, giving it a nice yank 

He could feel Sean groan against his cock. 

Layne's eyes hazily looked up at the ceiling, "mh.. Don't stop... 

His eyes rolled back in pleasure, his thighs clamped down around Sean's head. 

Layne's legs buckled when he came suddenly into Sean's mouth. 


"Ah... Sorry...” Layne apologized, not meaning to come in his mouth. 


Sean carefully pulled his mouth away, making sure to lick up any come left behind. 
"Does this count as eating something?” Sean gave Layne a playful smile. 

Layne blushed a light shade of pink, hitting Sean with a pillow. 

"Shut up" Layne laughed 


Sean laughed with him, as they wrestled on the mattress together. 


It seemed to be over before it really got started. 

Sean was back at the dorm, he was cleaning up around the place. 

To show at least someone was living there. 

The month was over, and Mike was coming back in today from his flight. 


Sean had kept his script in his head played over and over again, on what he did for a month without Mike 


around. 

It seemed simple enough, he read, did art, sleep.. 

Just as he was thinking of what to say for the twentieth time, he heard the keys jingle, and the door opening. 
Sean popped out from the bathroom to greet Mike. 

"Well at least the place isn't a mess." Mike sighed, then spotting Sean. 

As soon as he did, he came running up to the other man, pulling him into a tight hug, and deep kiss. 

Sean kissed back, and hugging Mike close. 

Sean flushed when Mike deepened the kiss quickly. 

Sean pulled away a little, “don't you want to tell me about your trip?.." He asked. 


'It was boring, and too busy for me. | missed you and this.." Mike's hand snaked down giving Sean's crotch a 


firm grope. 


Sean swallowed thickly, "yeah?.." 


"Fuck.. Sean.. Ah--hh.." Mike groaned as he fucked Sean into the bed. 

Sean had his face hidden in the crook of Mike's neck, with his legs hooked around the other's waist. 

"Mike..." Sean moaned softly. 

"God | missed this.. " Mike slammed his hips harder into Sean, making the other man gasp out louder moans. 
Sean bit back a gasp when Mike came inside him so suddenly. 

Mike nuzzled his face against Sean's cheek, letting out a pleasant sigh. 

Mike was still inside Sean when he started stroking his cock 

"You missed me didn't you?" Mike purred into Sean's ear. 

"Yeah..." Sean swallowed thickly, he couldn't help but roll his hips into Mike's hand. 

Sean's cock was dripping into Mike's hand more. 

"What'd you do while | was gone?" Mike asked curiously, giving Sean achingly slow strokes. 

"|... | didn't do much... l-l missed you too much...” Sean let out a soft moan when Mike gave his cock a squeeze. 
‘I'm sorry baby.. | don't wanna leave you like that again.. " Mike cooed lovingly to Sean, giving him soft kisses. 
"| love you.." Sean sighed out another moan. 


‘Love you too." Mike smiled giving Sean a kiss on the lips gently. 


"l'm so proud of youl" Mike beamed happily giving Sean a kiss on the lips. 


Sean kissed him back a little shyly, and stuck close to his side. 

Sean had his first gallery showing, where many of his pieces sold 

"| wouldn't be here if it wasn't for you." Sean murmured against Mike's lips. 

"| know, that's why you're lucky | found you" Mike gave him a quick peck on the lips. 


Sean managed to hang in there the entire time the showing was happening, he tightly gripped Mike's hand when 


he started to feel faint, when there were too many people around. 

Sean was broken out into a light sweat, he really needed some fresh air. 

To Sean's surprise he was dragged out of the room, not to go outside no, but to the bathroom. 

It wasn't the best place, but it would sure as hell do. 

Sean managed to catch his breath, and calm down a little when he wasn't surrounded by people. 

"You lasted a longer this time." Mike smiled, turning on the faucet in the sink to run cool water. 

Sean felt guilty instantly, "sorry..." 

"lts alright come're." Mike wetted a piece of paper towel to wipe away some of the sweat on Sean's face. 


| love you Sean, | don't want to make you feel uncomfortable, but.. You need to learn to get better. | mean it's 


a little slow, but you are getting better." Mike smiled. 

"I know." Sean swallowed thickly. 

"Look at me." Mike noticed Sean's averted eyes. 

Sean's eyes flickered over to Mike. 

"Lets get out of here." Mike smiled. 

That seemed to surprise Sean more, it was music to his ears. 
"Thank you." Sean was relieved. 


"You're lucky | care about your well being." Mike gave Sean a small kiss on the lips. 


"Do it" 

"But |." 

"| said do it." 

"| don't want too." 

"Im not lying to you Sean, it wont kill you." 

"| know but." 

"But what?" 

"| don't want to do that stuff." 

"You don't love me is that it?" 

"W-what? No.. No | do.." 

"Then why don't you believe me Sean, l'm just trying to help you and this is how you respect me?" 
‘| just don't want to do it.. Can't you believe me when | say no?" 
"What's with this attitude Sean? | thought we'd gotten past this.” 

"| don't want to do it." 

"Open your mouth." 

"No." 

"| said, open your mouth. Don't make me force you Sean, because | will." 
Sean was very reluctant, but opened his mouth. 


With Mike sticking a couple of fingers in his mouth, and rubbing some coke against his teeth. 


Sean sat awkwardly on the couch, doing everything in him to not push Mike off of him. 
It was a slightly bitter taste that hit his tongue, that had a strange lingering sweet aftertaste. 


"| feel like l'm brushing a dog's teeth." Mike teased, noticing Sean's odd expressions. "Keep still l'm almost done." 


He added. 

"There. I'm done, thank you for being a good boy." Mike pulled his fingers out of Sean's mouth. 
Sean's tongue felt numb, when his tongue ran along his teeth. 

"| told you it wouldn't be so bad, and here you were acting like a big baby" Mike teased. 

Sean grimaced at the taste, about to get up from the couch to rinse out his mouth with water, 


Mike grabbed Sean's arm, and forced him to stay seated, "give it a few minutes baby, it doesn't work right 


away when you take it in your mouth." 

'It tastes gross." Sean wiped the corners of his mouth. 

‘Its not gonna taste like candy that's for sure." Mike teased, then pushing Sean back against the couch. 
Mike towered over the other man, then leaning down to kiss him deeply. 

Mike stuck his tongue in Sean's mouth, running his tongue along his teeth. 

Sean flushed, he felt a shiver of pleasure run down his spine, as Mike started to touch him. 

Feelin’ it yet?" Mike parted Sean's legs who hadn't put up a fight about it. 

Sean felt his heart racing, it felt like it was pounding in his ears. 

He never felt this way before, it was pleasurable in a strange way. 

"| dunno.." Sean said very softly, staring up at the white ceiling. 


"Don't worry you'll feel really good in a minute." Mike purred sensually into Sean's ear, making him shudder 


again. 
Mike pulled down Sean's pants and underwear, giving his cock slow strokes. 


Sean felt slightly light headed, he swallowed thickly. 


He let out deep pants, as he felt his heart race faster. 

"Doesn't feel really good?" Mike kissed Sean along his jaw. 

"Yeah.." Sean's vision got blurry. 

"Told you.. You're gonna love it when | fuck you..." Mike sighed. 

He let go of Sean's cock, to unzip his own pants. 

Sean's hands tightly gripped the cushions when Mike pressed his cock into him. 
"Relax baby.." Mike nuzzled against Sean's neck, "it's gonna make you feel so good.” 
"Mike." Sean's eyes watered, his fingers digging even harder into the cushions till his knuckles turned white. 
"Take it easy baby.. You're alright.." Mike sighed, then rocking his hips into Sean 
Mike kissed Sean again, he licked the inside of his mouth. 

Sean was moaning into it, his face was completely flush. 

"| love you so much Sean.." Mike licked Sean's lips. 

"Tell me you love me.." 

‘| love you.." Sean panted out, sounding like he was exhausted. 


| know you do, I'm taking good care of you aren't |? You don't feel anxious anymore do you?" Mike then 


question. 
"No..." Sean swallowed thickly. 


"I told you. | told you you would like this, and you didn't believe me.. Don't question me again, is that 


understood." Mike frowned, using his hand to make Sean look at him. 
"| won't.." Sean's voice was barely above a whisper. 


Mike smiled, "see? l'm more important aren't |, than some little whore. | care about you, giving you the help 


you need." 


Sean thought he felt his heart stop for a second. 


Did he know about?.. 

"I know, but | forgive you. That's what being in a relationship is about Sean. Forgive and learn from past 
mistakes, | won't leave you again don't worry. | don't need some slutty cat in heat prowling around what 
belongs to me." Mike kissed Sean softly. 

Sean wasn't sure what to say, he looked like a deer in headlights. 

"Sean it's alright, | know it wasn't your fault. You're a good boy, | trust you." Mike smiled. 


Sean hoped Layne was alright, he hadn't seen him in a couple of months, on account of Mike being back. 


Mike pouted a little, "damn now the mood is killed isn't it? Oh well.. I'm gonna finish, and we can try again later. 


| don't want that whore ruining our time together again" He sighed. 
Whenever Sean would have a spare moment, he'd need to find Layne, and make sure he's alright 
Sean's chest hurt with guilt, he could barely swallow. 
Sean turned his head away, trying to push Mike off. 


"Hang on I'm almost finished..." Mike pinned Sean's arms down to the sofa 
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It was late Sean was walking down an alley way, he felt around in his pockets for something 
Which happened to be a key that Layne had given him to get through the backdoor of the Croc. 

It was after hours. 

Sean was definitely risking a lot coming down here, but he needed to check on Layne. 

To at least make sure he was okay, then explain everything to him why he hadn't been around 

Just as Sean walked through the door he was greeted by a waitress. 

"He's not here stud" The waitress pop the gum in her mouth, as she carted off a tray of empty beer bottles. 
"Is he out?." Sean wondered, thinking maybe he could wait a little while here. 

"He's down in county hun" She said as she disappeared into the backroom of the establishment 


Sean bolted back out the door, he wondered what on earth Layne had gotten himself into... 


Layne yawned softly as he sat in a chair at the police station. 


It was mostly quiet since most of the riff raff was either in an actual jail cell, or out the door for the night. 


He was in handcuffs, his arms behind his back 


At least he wasn't in a jail cell, that was one benefit of getting caught by a cop. 


Though when Layne looked up it was a little startling seeing who came waltzing through the door. 


Layne's eyes followed the person across the room, they briefly talked to a cop. Then made their way over to 


them. 


"Looks like you've had a pretty rough night." Mike chuckled softly, bending down so he was at eye level with 
Layne. 


Layne frowned, not saying anything. 
Mike poked the bruise Layne had on his cheek. 


"Did they get rough with you? Looks like they took it easy on you, probably because you looked like a woman 
Mike smiled. 


"Cat got your tongue? | thought you pavement princesses liked the chit chat? Guess not" Mike sighed. 


"What do you want" Layne frowned, since it was obvious Mike wasn't going away anytime soon. 


Mike briefly looked around, then turned his attention to Layne. 


"You should know why princess. People don't think I'm a sensible guy, but | am. | wanna make this as easy as 


possible, | know you can't help it being a whore." Mike said as he noticed Layne's eyes glaring daggers into him. 


"Now | know you were being a little homewrecker, trying to take away what belongs to me, which | can't let go 
hence why you're here. Now you're decision really will affect you for the rest of your life princess. Do what | 
say you're out of here tonight, don't and well.. Who knows when you'll be let out, and | know jail isn't exactly 
kind to someone with a pretty face." Mike teased, caressing under Layne's chin. 


Layne didn't say anything. 


"Well | suppose | should tell you first what | want right?" Mike chuckled softly. 


"When Seany comes in here, | want you to tell him to take a hike. | want you to make it very clear to him so 
he never see's your pretty little face again. Then you're off the hook, you'll never see either of us again, and 


you can go back to your whoring ways." Mike sighed. 


"Why would Sean be coming here?.." Layne suddenly looked worried. 


"Because he's worried about you princess, sorry that he isn't here to save you.’ Mike smirked. 


"If | don't do what you want?" Layne then asked. 


lm so glad you asked" Mike smiled more, taking a brief look around before reaching into his pocket to take out 
a small tied up bag of coke. 


"Let's see soliciting prostitution, and having and ounce of coke.. That could get you a lot of prison time princess. 
| know for a fact you don't have the money to make the bail if they find this on you, so you'll be locked in 
county, then possibly having to serve a few years in prison Which won't be very fun. | don't doubt Seany is 
worth that much trouble to someone like you princess." Mike twirled the bag around his fingers. 


"If he really loved you, | doubt | could have ‘taken’ him from you." Layne frowned. 


"See | was waiting for that smart mouth you people have." Mike chuckled. 


"You don't understand Sean, | usually let it go since he's not all that right in the head, but he's getting better 
thanks to me. Without me he'd probably be dead on the streets, and what did you do princess hm? Give him 
sex? That's not really something to brag about." Mike snickered. 


"| treated him like a human being, gave him love and respect. | don't down talk to him, and treat him like a dog." 


Layne spat. 


"Giving him a false sense of security, if he really loved you, you wouldn't be in here would you? He wouldn't be 
with me, he'd be living with you in that little crawlspace you call a home. Sean is a coward, he would rather 


take the low road than the high road. Hence why it's come down to all of this." Mike sighed. 


"The clock is ticking princess, is a coward's life more important than your own?" Mike questioned. 


Sean was out of breath when he made it into the police station, he managed to catch the last bus that headed 
over to the East side. Then having to run ten blocks. 


Sean was immediately greeted by a cop, since they assumed something had happened, needed help or 


something. 


Sean quickly explained why he was here, hoping Layne was here himself. 


He was grateful when the cop let him go where holding was, which was just passed the foyer. 


Sean's quickly scanned around the room, finding Layne sitting in a chair. 


"A-are you alright?.." Sean asked, bending down to look at Layne. 


"Why're you here?" Layne asked, 


"l-l. | got worried about you, | never see you around downtown, and Mike knows... | didn't want him hurting 


you." Sean explained. 


"But you're still with him?" 


Sean flushed, his eyes immediately averting to the ground. 


"You know | told you he isn't good enough for you, you're just gonna get pulled deeper and deeper till there's no 


way out Sean" Layne was a bit serious in his tone, which was something Sean wasn't use to. 


"Are you alright?.." Sean asked, having noticed the bruise on Layne's cheek 


Its part of the job Sean, if you were worried about me, then | guess | wouldn't be in here would |?" Layne 
leaned back in the chair. 


Sean felt guilty, "I know I'm sorry... l-l can get you out of this Layne, | have some money to get you out on 


bail." He offered. 


"That doesn't matter to me Sean, when | know you're just gonna go back home to that abusive asshole." Layne 


shook his head. 


| wanna help you, its my fault you're in this mess Layne. | told you not to bother with me.. | told you.." Sean 
swallowed thickly. 


"| only did it since | thought you were worth saving Sean, | thought you were different. You've seen what it's 
like, having someone that cares about and loves you. You didn't even put up a fight to want to keep it. If you 
want to be free from all of this, you're gonna have to fight for it.. " Layne trailed off. 


‘lm not the one that can save you anymore Sean, when you do find that person don't let go." Layne added. 


"But..." Sean was at a loss for words. 


"Don't be upset, you didn't lose anything. I'm a nobody Sean, that barely has their own life together." Layne 


leaned forward. 


"I know you can do this without me, at least | put the idea in your head right?" Layne whispered to Sean 


‘| love you.." Sean felt his chest hurt suddenly. 
"You love the idea of loving me. | don't want you to ever find me again, to try and check up on me. Or trying 
leaving him for me. I'm not the one Sean, you're gonna have to learn from this, as hard as itll be." Layne 


sighed. 


Sean looked completely lost he didn't want to go back home, he didn't want to leave Layne here. 


"| don't want too." Sean said firmly. 


I'm not everything, you're already putting me on this pedestal.." Layne shook his head, "give me the key back’ 
He added. 


Sean briefly felt around in his jacket pocket for the key Layne had given him. 


Sean looked down at the brassy colored key, not wanting to give it back. 


"l'm not worth saving anymore aren't |?" Sean said softly, gently placing the key in Layne's front jacket pocket. 


Layne felt the pit of his stomach sink 


"You are Sean, I'm just not the one that can do it anymore. Just remember that you are important okay? 


You're worth a lot..." 


"Will you be okay leaving you here?" Sean questioned. 


"Yeah.. l'Il be fine.. They usually let me out in the morning." Layne looked up at Sean, 


Sean shifted from one foot to the other. 


"| don't wanna do this.." Sean mumbled out. 


"| know." 


| really do love you.." Sean grit his teeth. 


"| know." 


Sean swallowed thickly, leaning forward to kiss the top of Layne's head. 


Sean didn't say anything else, neither did Layne. 


They were in a brief silence together, before Sean turned around to leave. 


He felt his his chest hurt, his teeth were grit tightly trying his very best not to breakdown and be upset. 
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Sean quickly sat up as he was gasping for air, he had broken out in a light sweat. 
He panted deeply, with his heart pounding in his chest. 
He was sitting on the bed in his bedroom, the room was slightly darkened, with the nightstand light on 


When he gathered his bearings his eyes darted all around the room like he was looking for something, then 
looking beside him seeing Jerry sleeping peacefully. 


There seemed to be relief that washed over Sean's face. 

He lied back down again, softly letting his fingertips touch Jerry's face. 

Jerry's lips were partially parted, as he breathed gently. 

Sean brushed aside Jerry's hair that was askewing his face, he stared at him softly. 

He leaned in to kiss Jerry on his forehead, then on his cheek. 

Jerry cooed softly, he leaned into Sean's arms that suddenly hugged him tightly. 

Jerry nuzzled against Sean's neck, letting out a happy and pleasant sigh before falling back into his deep sleep. 
Sean breathed in deeply, letting his eyes close. 

| don't care what | have to do, but you're staying right here with me." Sean said gently. 


His hands briefly caressing up and down Jerry's back. 


Jerry groaned a little as he started to wake up. 

"Buck noooo0000.." Jerry huffed, when Buck started licking his face. 

"She wants mommy up." Sean teased 

‘Mommy wants to sleep" Jerry pouted, then pulling a pillow over his head 

Which didn't do much good, since Buck started digging into the pillow. 

"Mommy needs to get up" Sean bit back a small laugh. 

Jerry grumbled under his breath to look at the time, wondering if he actually did sleep very late 
"ITS SIX IN THE FUCKING MORNING!" Jerry threw a pillow at Sean 

"And? Get up, get dress, vamonos~" Sean teased, then clapping his hands. 

Jerry glared darkly at Sean not understanding 

"Didn't you say you wanted me out of the house more? Well come on" Sean teased 
Jerry grumbled under his breath, "not at the fucking butt crack of dawn." 


Seeing as Sean nor Buck were gonna let Jerry sleep anymore, he begrudgingly got up. 


Jerry tiredly rubbed his eyes on the car ride. 
"Why're we up so early, couldn't this at least waited till like eleven or something?" Jerry grumbled. 
"I thought it would be a nice change to get out, and do something really early." Sean explained then smiled. 


Jerry was still pouting, but seeing as Sean was in a better mood, than say last night. He figured he really 


couldn't do anymore complaining. 


Buck had her head sticking out the window, having a great time sniffing the air. 
"You can try and take a nap, it might be a while before we get there." Sean suggested. 
Jerry only had to be told once, his car seat bent back, taking off his seat belt to curl up as best as he could. 


The sun wasn't even up yet, so it so it did surprisingly make it easy for Jerry to fall back asleep. 


"Come on Jer’ wake up.” Sean nudged Jerry's shoulder. 

Sean pouted a little when Jerry didn't respond. 

"Wake up mommy~" Sean smiled brightly at Buck in the backseat. 

Buck immediately jumped into the front seat, and started licking Jerry's face. 

"Mh?... Ah! Buck! Stop!" Jerry pushed the dog off of him, who then started barking. 

"Good girl" Sean smiled, patting Buck on the head. 

Jerry pouted however, wiping his face with his sleeve. 

Jerry grumbled as he looked out the window, seeing they were out in the woods or something. 
Since all he seen were trees around them, in the gravel like parking lot they were sitting in 
"You gonna kill me, and bury my body out here?" Jerry questioned. 


"Think there's too many witnesses for that” Sean commented back, since there was a family in an RV a few 


yards away. 
"What're we doing out here anyways?" Jerry asked, as he walked Buck, with Sean beside him. 
They were on a trail of some sort. 


"Always wanted to come to Olympic." Sean shrugged. 


| came here a long time ago, when | was a kid. Looks exactly the same." Jerry's eyes looked curiously around. 
Buck whined from time to time, since she wanted Jerry to walk faster so she could sniff more things. 

Sean snapped a picture with his camera of some trees. 

"Nature photographer now?" Jerry teased. 


"Never really done it before, figured | should do more things that are different.” Sean explained, snapping 


another photo of a small stream they came across. 

"Different is good" Jerry smiled, looking over at Sean, 

Sean blushed a little, then returning the smile. 

"AH BUCK!" Jerry yelped. 

As Buck used full force to go in the water to run around in, even if it meant pulling Jerry in with him. 
Sean laughed, as Jerry got wet from the water. 

Jerry ended standing in icy cold water halfway up his shin 

"Shut up!" Jerry huffed, then splashing some water at Sean 

"Hey!" Sean laughed. 

Once Jerry managed to get Buck out of the water, their hike continued, 
With Jerry's shoes squeaking a little from all the water soaking in them. 


Their walk was mostly quiet, with birds chirping loudly in the distance. Also some rustling in the leaves of 


some rabbits running around, with Buck pulling on the leash. 
"Stop that, leave them alone." Jerry gave the leash a tug, trying to get Buck to calm down, 
Which only seemed to half worked, with Buck letting out a small whine in frustration 


Sean's eyes shifted to his surroundings again, he walked a little closer to Jerry. He took Jerry's hand to hold, 
lacing their fingers together. 


Jerry blushed a little, when Sean gave his hand a squeeze. 


Jerry wondered if all of this was some type of date. 
Was Sean actually trying to eam him like he teased about before. 
Even though it was very early still, this was something unexpected. 


Jerry felt a little guilty for being so grumpy before, if he would have known that this was Sean's plan, maybe 
he would have been nicer about it. 


"You like me right?" Sean asked abruptly. 

It took Jerry right out of his thoughts. 

"Yeah." Jerry answered, he wondered if Sean could read minds or something.. 

‘| like you a lot Jerry, I'm happy that | put out that stupid ad, and you answered it. I'm happy you've stuck 
around for so long, putting up with my bullshit. I'm happy you got me this trouble maker of a dog, even 
though I'd never have gotten one. I'm happy you haven't left me." Sean voice got a little soft near the end. 
There was a part of Sean that felt compelled to tell Jerry, that he wanted to thank him for being here even 
though he didn't know how long this would last. Thankfully he stopped himself, knowing full well it could hurt 
Jerry saying that. 

Sean felt soft lips against his cheek, Jerry having given him a small kiss. 

‘lm not going to leave you, don't worry." Jerry reassured, then smiling at Sean, 

Sean blushed, he felt his heart pounding in his chest. 

Sean pressed his forehead against Jerry's. 


His dark colored eyes stared softly into Jerry's light colored ones. 


Jerry blushed a little himself, he was about to kiss Sean again, with Buck using all the force in her to pull 


Jerry. Since there was a new tree insight she needed to sniff. 
"Damn it Buck." Jerry sighed. 
Sean was pulled along as well, since he was still holding hands with Jerry. 


Sean let out a small laugh under his breath, with their hiking continuing for the day. 
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Jerry stared softly at Sean, he was passed out on the bed. 
They were in some run of the mill motel, outside the National Park they visited earlier in the day. 


Jerry was surprised and curious that Sean wanted to be away from his studio for this long. He didn't push it 


of course, he wondered if Sean was doing all this for him. 
"You're a big goof" Jerry said softly, then giving Sean a kiss on the forehead. 


It was a little cramped on the bed, since Buck was sleeping beside Sean All of them were a bit squished on the 


bed. 

This was nice. 

Jerry sighed gently, he then wrapped his arms around Sean to hug him. 
It was comforting feeling Sean's body pressed against him. 

Jerry nuzzled his face against, Sean's neck. 


Soon falling asleep joining the other two. 


They were finally on the car ride home, but they did stop at every possible tourist stop along the way. 


Which mostly consisted of small shops that sold tacky items. 


Jerry did his best not to roll his eyes at all the stops, since he practically felt like some kid on vacation 
It was getting to that point Jerry thought he was going to lose his mind. 

So when they finally got back to Seattle, Jerry never felt more relieved about it. 

Jerry was curious when they weren't taking the usual way home. 

"Another stop?" Jerry asked. 

Sean shrugged, "something like that." 

Sean drove them to another district of downtown, that was more near the water. 

There was an apartment building they stopped at. 

Jerry curiously looked out the window, when Sean suddenly parked the car in some parking garage. 


Jerry didn't really understand this at all, he wondered if Sean had to make a stop somewhere, but usually if 


that was the case Sean would tell him. 

Sean unbuckled his seat belt, "well? Come on" He smiled. 

Jerry blinked, he unbuckled his own seat belt, with Sean grabbing Buck as well. 

"Is there something going on | don't know about?" Jerry asked curiously. 

"Now why would you assume that?" Sean questioned back, not giving away anything in his facial expressions. 
Jerry narrowed his eyes on him, he sure as hell knew Sean was lying to him, but about what was a mystery. 
Jerry kept his eyes peeled to his surroundings. 

Jerry watched as Sean slid a card through some slot, with the door beeping open 

The three of them headed inside. 

It was quiet, having a modern and clean element to the vestibule of the building. 

Jerry let Sean lead him along. 


With Sean in question sliding the keycard again when they got to the elevator. 


Buck kept pulling at her leash, since she wanted to sniff everything around them. 
"Do you have more business or something?" Jerry asked abruptly. 


Sean hit the button for the fifth floor, "you could say that." He shrugged. 


Jerry pouted however, with the three of them walking out once the lift made a slight ding. 


Jerry noticed there were 4 doors on this floor, they were very spaciously spaced apart. 


Jerry heard a light jingle from Sean's hand noticing him taking out some keys. 


They stopped at a door that had 'IT on it, in brassy colored numbers. 


Once Sean opened the door, he stepped aside then gesturing with his hand for Jerry and Buck to go in first. 


The room was darkened, Jerry cautiously stepped inside. 
Sean flicked on a switch that was against the wall, it filled up part of room with light 
From what Jerry could tell this was some type of makeshift loft 

It reminded him a lot of Sean's studio, but a lot more space. 

Also it was partially furnished 

Sean unhooked Buck's leash so she could go running around 

"Well?" Sean asked, then looking at Jerry trying to gage a reaction out of him. 

"Well what?" Jerry didn't understand 

Sean gestured with his hands dramatically, to the space around them. 

Jerry thought about it, "is this a new studio?." He guessed. 

"Thank god you're not a bimbo." Sean teased 


Jerry pouted, giving Sean a playful slap on the arm. 


‘Its nice | guess?.." Jerry looked around more, seeing there was a small flight of stairs off to the side. 


"You guess?.." Sean pouted a little, he took Jerry's hand. 


"Here I'll show you around." He added. 

They stayed on the main floor, showing Jerry the kitchen, then the bedroom. 

There was certainly a lot more space. 

Just as Sean tugged at Jerry's hand to go upstairs, he was curious as to what made this change. 
"What made you wanna get a new place?.." Jerry asked. 

Since it all seemed so sudden, he wondered when on earth Sean had the time to do all of this. 
They were on the landing on the second floor. 

"You." Sean said simply. 

"Me?" Jerry frowned. 

He wasn't exactly sure how he was responsible for such a big decision 

"Yes you, you knucklehead." Sean sighed. 


"Why?.. | mean its great you're doing all this stuff Sean.. But | don't wanna be the one that pushes you so 


fast to change..." Jerry reasoned. 
Sean looked back at Jerry. 


"| care about you, | want you to stay here, live with me. I-l'm not gonna change unless you're here, unless l-l 


do something about it" Sean flushed a little, then explaining himself 
Jerry reached out, touching the side of Sean's face. 

Sean's eyes looking back into Jerry's. 

"| get it.. But maybe slow down a little now?" Jerry said. 


He figured moving was a pretty big step for Sean, he didn't want to keep pushing him like this, well so fast 


anyways. 
Sean leaned forward pressing his forehead against Jerry's. 


"Guess | could" Sean said. 


"Now are you sure you want me living with you?" Jerry smiled. 

Sean smiled back, "you practically lived with me before." 

"Yeah, but there's no breaks when I'm actually living here, | dunno if you could handle me~" Jerry teased. 
"Listen you're like a cakewalk, compared to what I've been through" Sean admitted. 

Jerry pouted just a litle, "you're not saying I'm easy are you?" He questioned. 


"Course not." Sean kissed Jerry on the forehead, then tugging at his hand again, "have to show you the rest of 
the place." 


The first room they walked past, had an open doorway, Jerry curiously took a peek inside. 

From what Jerry could tell it was an art room. 

The second thing Jerry noticed, was well how there wasn't a door attached to the doorway itself. 

Well that was nice, now Sean couldn't hide away in his art room like in the old studio and.. 

Jerry cut himself off mid thought. 

He could only assume that this was intentional for Sean. 

"Think you're gonna regret me peeking over your shoulder all the time." Jerry chuckled. 

| don't think so." Sean smiled at him, then tugging his hand to continue to walk on the second floor. 

There was another room they walked into, it was also partially furnished. Sean's record collection was in there. 
Some posters hung up neatly in frames instead of being tacked on the wall. A nice view out the window, not to 
mention a couch off to the side as well. 

Jerry stepped in closer to look around, he noticed a guitar neatly tucked away in the corner, along with an amp. 
"You play guitar?.." Jerry asked. 

Since he was sure Sean never mentioned about him. 


"No, but you do." Sean answered, then giving a shrug. 


erry was contused again. 
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If | have my own space, you should too." Sean reasoned. 

"My own space?.." Jerry looked back at him. 

"Pretty sure you love music, you can do what you want in here, kinda kept it a bit empty since well.. You can 
fill it with whatever you want, just kinda took care of the basics, of what | could assumed you'd like." Sean 
explained. 

Jerry stared back at Sean for a long time. 

This was probably above and beyond anything anyone's ever done for him. 


Jerry felt his chest tighten. 


Sean's expression turned into unsure all of a sudden, since Jerry didn't say anything, he wondered if he didn't 


like this idea. 
Jerry stepped forward giving Sean a tight embrace, then promptly kissing him on the lips. 


"Bet you're only doing this to get into my pants?~" Jerry happily teased, giving a small chuckle under his 
breath. 


Sean kissed him back, more than relieved that Jerry liked it. 
"Does this count as earning you?" Sean smiled back at him. 
"Buying doesn't count.. But it is nice~" Jerry teased, then kissing Sean on his cheek 


Sean pouted a little, but enjoyed the small kiss Jerry had given him. 


Later in the evening Jerry did enjoy his room a bit. 
Which mostly consisted of lying on the floor listening to records, Buck was beside him taking a nap it seemed. 
Jerry had his fingers laced together over his chest, as he stared up at the ceiling. 


He had just put on Elton John's - Goodbye Yellow Brick Road. 


It may have seemed like an odd pick for him, but it definitely had a lot of sentimental value. 
He remember when he was very very young in age, how his father gave him the album. 


Jerry himself didn't understand it, since his father was a little macho in the sense, so being given this album 


was certainly odd. 


Probably at his own father's mistake, of picking it up thinking it was some Wizard of Oz soundtrack, since what 
kid didn't like that film, and why not pick up something fun for your son to listen to. 


Jerry smiled to himself, thinking back, it was a long time since he last listened to this album. 

It felt strangely comforting. 

Jerry let out a deep and heavy sigh. 

Now thinking of his youth, he thought about his mother. 

The pit of his stomach sank 

Jerry let out another sigh, most likely to keep these feelings at bay, so he wouldn't get upset: 
Buck let out a small whine, having woken up from her nap. Maybe even sensing some distress from Jerry. 
She scooted closer, then licking his face. 

Jerry itched her behind the ears, "I'm fine." He chuckled softly. 

"Did you want dinner now?" Jerry asked. 

Buck's ears did perk up, but tried to lick Jerry again 

"| told you I'm fine, you knucklehead~" Jerry gave her another pat, then getting up off the floor. 
Jerry took a small peek into Sean's art room as he walked past. 

Sean had his back turned, looking like he was working on something. 

Jerry was half tempted to step inside, he decided against it. 


Buck nuzzled into Jerry's hand, reminding him to feed her. 


"Oh now you're hungry?" Jerry whispered to her. 

They headed downstairs to the kitchen 

Once he filled up her bowl, he headed back upstairs. 

He stopped by Sean's room again 

He watched as Sean leaned back in his chair, and briefly stretched, also hearing a faint yawn 
Jerry was hesitant at first, but eventually scooted his way into the room. 

The room itself was mostly bear. 


Everything still packed away, and with what Jerry could assume that Sean only had the essentials out to work 
with. 


Jerry peaked over Sean's shoulder, looking at what he was doing curiously. 


Jerry blushed brightly, seeing Sean was sketching out a man's lower half, and from what he could assume it 


was him. 

Jerry gave Sean playful slap on the back. 

"You're such a damn pervert" Jerry pouted. 

Sean let out a loud laugh, he turned his head to look at Jerry. 

"What? It's just art~" Sean teased. 

Jerry narrowed his eyes however, "you did that on purpose..." 

"Now what makes you say that, | mean now that you can come in here anytime. Guess you really can see 
what | draw most of the time. Which eighty percent of the time is dicks, well more specific your dick." Sean 
explained. 

Jerry blushed however, “and the other twenty?" 


"That ass." Sean smiled slyly. 


Which earned him another hit from Jerry. 


"Listen if you don't like it, you don't have to come in here." Sean shrugged, and reasoned. 


"You want me in here.” Jerry didn't even think with those words blurting out first. 

Sean smiled, "| do?" His tone was coy. 

Jerry caressed under Sean's chin, with Sean himself practically nuzzling into it. 

Sean kissed Jerry's palm, then his fingertips. 

Jerry flushed, as he felt Sean's soft lips kiss him. 

"Well you're right, | do want you in here." Sean's voice was low, his dark eyes flickering up at Jerry. 
Jerry swallowed thickly, his breath was short, as they stared back at each other. 

Sean was still sitting on his stool, he leaned forward to nuzzle Jerry's stomach. 

Jerry blushed more, his hand instinctively petting Sean's head. 

Strangely it was arousing and comforting at the same time for Jerry. 

Jerry then let out a small gasp, when Sean lifted up his shirt a little to actually kiss his stomach. 
Jerry was bright red in the face. 

Jerry felt Sean's firm hands caress his waist, his face nuzzling against the soft warm skin 

Sean's movements were slow thankfully. 

Sean noticed the outline of Jerry's cock that was growing quite fast. 

Sean smiled to himself. 

He pulled away from Jerry briefly, then guiding him closer to the work bench. 

Jerry leaned against the bench, with Sean situating himself between Jerry's thighs, whilst still in his chair. 
Jerry's eyes shyly looked away, he felt Sean touch his crotch, then nuzzling his stomach again 

It seemed to only be a brief moment, before Jerry got hard under Sean's touch. 

Jerry let out a short breath, his breath then hitching when Sean stroked him over and over again 


Jerry's brow furrowed, his swallowed thickly, his eyes squeezed shut. 


When Sean stopped touching him, Jerry let out a small whine, not wanting it to stop. 

It wasn't long before Sean unbuttoned, and pulled down the zipper of Jerry's jeans. 

Sean wasn't much for teasing, he pulled back Jerry's boxers, and took his hard length right into his mouth. 
Jerry's breath was shallow, his hand and fingers tangling into Sean's hair. 

Sean licked and sucked the tip, then licking the sides. 

Then taking Jerry fully into his mouth. 

"Fuck." Jerry's voice was strained and frustrated, his grip tightened on Sean's hair. 

From what Sean could assume, Jerry liked what he was doing, so he took it as his que not to stop. 

Sean's hand massaged Jerry's balls, his thumb pressing against them, giving him quite the stimulation 
Jerry licked his lips, fuck was this what he was missing out on?.. 

Jerry flushed deeply, he thought about Sean fucking him right over this bench. 

"Uhh--hh.." Jerry moaned, his brow furrowed again, turning himself on more by his own perverted thoughts. 


He'd suck Sean's cock, getting him nice and wet, he'd roughly press Jerry against the bench, teasingly pressing 


his cock against his ass, and.. 
"Fuck. Sean." Jerry's eyes started to roll back in pleasure. 


Sean didn't stop what he was doing, his eyes occasionally glancing up at Jerry. Which was well worth it, actually 


it was just as much as Sean imagined it would look like. 

That embarrassed look on Jerry's face, his mouth parted and panting, his lips red from biting at them trying 
to stay quiet. 

Sean didn't do anything, but give Jerry pleasure, his tongue hungrily, licking up come that dripped from the tip 
of his length. 

Sean's eyes focused on Jerry, he wanted to see what he'd look like when he came. 


Jerry was getting close fast, maybe it was because no one sucked his length this good... Well at all actually. 


Jerry swallowed thickly, his breathes had gotten deeper. 


When he finally came, his eyes squeezed shut tighter, no actual noise came from his mouth. 
Possibly not wanting to be loud. 

His legs instantly buckled, thankfully he was leaning against the bench. 

A deep blush spread across his face, he panted deeply, his eyes shyly looked at Sean 

Sean was more than happily licking the come off of Jerry's cock. 

He pulled his mouth away, then licking his lips. 


It was silent between the two of them, no snarky comments from Sean about teasing Jerry, that this was 


obviously his first blow job he'd gotten 


Sean suddenly looked unsure, he felt a sharp tightness in his chest, his eyes immediately downcasting to the 


floor. 


Sean now felt guilty, he rushed this didn't he? Wasn't he suppose to go slow, Jerry probably didn't even like it.. 
He wasn't saying anything, he wasn't... 


Sean felt Jerry's hand threading into his hair. 

Sean looked up. 

Jerry was still blushing, "no one's.. Ever done that to me before.." He admitted, 
Sean didn't say anything. 

"That felt really good.." Jerry practically mumbled out. 

Sean felt elated, Jerry liked it: 

Jerry bent down to Sean's surprise, he kissed him softly on the lips. 

Sean kissed him back. 

Jerry dropped to his knees, then fumbling with Sean's pants. 

Sean was a little startled, he put his hands over Jerry's stopping him. 


"Whatre you doing?" Sean asked. 


Jerry blushed, "returning. The you know.. | kinda owe you don't I?.." He shyly looked at Sean 

Sean felt something tighten in his chest, it was an uneasy feeling, like he was about to be nauseous. 
Sean carefully removed Jerry's hand from his crotch. 

"You don't owe me anything.” Sean was firm in his tone. 

Jerry slightly took this wrong way, didn't Sean want that? 


Hell he made jokes about it plenty of times, and now that Jerry was willing and wanted it, he suddenly doesn't 
want it? 


"But | want too." Jerry pouted a little. 


"You just want to reciprocate, because | did that for you. You're not obligated to, understand?" Sean's tone 


turned short, possibly coming off as angry. 

That confused Jerry more. 

"But." Jerry tried to form some type of response back to Sean, 
Jerry felt dejected. 

Sean noticed Jerry's expression, he seemed saddened. 


"l-Im sorry... | just don't want to push you... You're.. You're inexperienced... | don't want to take advantage of 


that." Sean admitted 

Jerry looked up, he stared at Sean, wanting to make sure what he said was true. 
Was it that obvious that Jerry didnt have much sexual experience?.. 

Jerry blushed deeply. 

"You're not taking advantage of me if | want it." Jerry countered 

"Its better to take this slow.. Believe me.." Sean smiled softly at Jerry. 

That damn smile. 


Jerry blushed again. 


Maybe Jerry would trust Sean's judgement here, since it seemed like there was something he wasn't telling 


him. 

He'd ask him another time about it. 

"Have it your way, now | don't want you complaining about not being able to fuck me." Jerry teased. 
‘| can't make promises | can't keep." Sean chuckled softly. 


Jerry leaned in giving Sean another kiss. 
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Jerry had taken the bus to go across town 
Even though Jerry had loved living with Sean, for the past few week permanently now. 
He still missed Layne, maybe it was because he'd lived so long with Layne prior he missed his company. 


It was almost the last stop, when Jerry got off the bus, he walked for a few blocks, and walked into a little 


hole in the wall bar. 

Music could be heard when he stepped inside, a light chatter was also carrying around through the air. 
It was certainly more calm than the Croc, that's for sure. 

Jerry's eyes curiously looked around the bar, then spotting tufts of blond curls on the other side of the room. 
Jerry smiled to himself as he wandered over. 

"You're late." Layne smiled, looking across the table at Jerry. 

"I can't be late, if it was my bus's fault" Jerry reasoned. 

"You can't blame others for your mistakes~" Layne teased, then taking a sip from his glass. 

Jerry pouted, then trying to make a reach for Layne to give him a punch in the arm to shut up. 
Layne laughed, just being out of Jerry's reach. 

"Admit it, you miss me~" Layne teased again 


Jerry blushed a little, since it was obviously true. 


"I do, so shut up." Jerry blushed more. 
Jerry then ordered himself a drink. 
"How've things been at the Croc lately?" Jerry asked. 


"We've been slammed, two of my girls quit, and this is my only time off I've had in two weeks." Layne let out a 
heavy sigh, maybe sounding a little stressed. 


That perked Jerry up, "if you really need help, | can work for you again” He smiled. 


Layne shook his head, "no you quit remember? It happens when you're an owner, this isn't anything less | can 
handle Jer" He explained 


Jerry pouted, "well then don't complain since | offered" He said simply, then taking a sip from his glass. 
Layne chuckled softly, "fine." 

"So how's the domesticated life? He treating you right?" Layne changed the subject. 

Layne blushed, "yes he is.." He took a bigger drink from his glass. 

There was a silence between them. 

"Well???" Layne huffed. 

"Well what?.." Jerry didn't understand, 

"Did you finally pop your cherry is what." Layne pouted at him. 

Jerry almost choked on his drink 

"Shh!" Jerry blushed brightly, then looking around making sure no one was listening to their conversation 
Layne didn't see the big deal, but then smiled, "so you did?" 

Jerry cleared his throat, "no.." His eyes embarrassingly looking away. 

"Why?" Layne pouted. 

"Why what?" 


"Why're you still a virgin’... ls he not really taking care of you???" Layne questioned. 


If it was possible Jerry blushed even darker, "what'd you mean why?.. Can't we you know take our time.. And 
just go slow?!" He huffed right back. 


Layne eyed Jerry. 

"Are you nervous about sex?" Layne then asked. 

‘Its nothing to be nervous about, believe me. It'll help if you start fingering yourself, have you done that 
before? Its feels really good once you're use to it, always remember work in a little at a time. Do you need 
me to go with you to the pharmacy to get lube and-" Layne started to ask, then explain. 

"SHUT UP." Jerry whispered, thinking he could strangle Layne right now. 


Jerry personally looked like he'd burned a fused, at how red in the face he was. 


"What? l'm just trying to help, | don't want you to be scared about your first time, does he know you're a 
virgin? He hasn't pushed you has he?" Layne questioned. 


Jerry cleared his throat, "no.. No he hasn't..." 
Layne eyed him again. 
"He hasn't alright!" Jerry whispered. 


"He's... He's... Really mindful to me okay.. He sucked my cock a couple of times.. And it was.. Really great..." 
Jerry turned his head bashfully away. 


Layne looked a little relieved 

"He said that he wants to take things slow for me, | mean.. We've always made out a little, and recently he 
started to fake care of me. Since he said he could tell | was inexperienced, he wants to go slow." Jerry then 
explained, looking like a beet, with how red in the face he was. 

"Really? That's very good of him to do." Layne let out a small sigh of relief. 

Happy that Jerry was with someone that actually cared about his well being. 

"He's been really sweet.. | mean sometimes | just." Jerry looked shyly down at the table. 


"What?" 


"He's done so much for me.. I-I'm just a fucking nobody you know.. | want to give back, but he won't let me... 


Jerry sounded a little hurt. 

Layne didn't really understand, "you're not a nobody Jer’, and what do you mean?" He asked. 
Jerry was quiet, he blushed deeply not really wanting to elaborate further. 

Layne sighed, "Jer' I'm not a mind reader, you're gonna have to tell me what you mean" 
Jerry was quiet for a long time before saying anything. 


"l. Wanted to take care of him.. But everytime | try he pushes me away." Jerry itched his head, then quickly 


downing his drink. 

"You want to reciprocate." Layne simplified Jerry's uneasiness. 
Jerry nodded, then ordering another drink. 

"Why won't he let you?" Layne asked. 


Jerry shrugged, "he says that, | don't have too right now, and that he doesn’t want to take advantage of the 


fact l'm inexperienced” He explained. 
Layne could understand both sides well enough. 
Jerry was a pleaser, he wanted to make sure people he cared about were alright. 


So when Jerry himself can't please his partner, and want to take care of him, it probably feels like a punch in 


the gut. 
Now from what Layne could assume, that Jerry's partner.. He must be a pleaser too. 


He's going to make sure that Jerry is taken care of, and making sure that Jerry himself is aware that he isn't 


obligated to reciprocate. 


Layne could obviously tell Jerry's partner was older from these actions, he had probably been around the 


block a few times to know not to spook his partner. 


Jerry on the other hand is much younger, he needs that reassurance that Sean appreciates him, and wants to 


give back. 
Layne took a sip from his glass. 


Layne knew that Jerry and his partner's relationship was going to have bumps like this in the road, but if they 


communicate it might be alright. 

‘Jer’ | think the only way that things will go forward, is if you really stress to him you want to take care of 
him. Blow job or hand job, that's defintely not sex, so try to push the fact you're ready too. Make that very 
clear to him, then | think he'll let you finally." Layne reasoned. 


Sometimes Jerry was very very happy he was friends with Layne, though he could be just a bad pervert like 
Sean, but he was so level headed about these things. 


His advice certainly helped Jerry. 

He was right, if he just told Sean that he was ready to take another step sexually, he was sure he'd let him. 
Jerry smiled a little to himself. 

Layne noticed this, seeing how relieved Jerry looked now. 


He was happy to help his friend out, through this little dilemma. 


Jerry giggle excitedly when Layne propped him up. 

Layne gave Jerry a ride home, since well he was more than a tad drunk. 

Layne thought he'd Just been able to drop Jerry off, which didn't exactly work 

Jerry fell out of the car, and onto the curb, he could barely stand. 

Though they were in a better area of town, Layne certainly wasn't going to leave his friend like this. 
"Hang on let me find my keys." Jerry slurred, tipping over to his side. 

Layne was holding up Jerry firmly around the waist to stop him from falling. 

Jerry tried to swipe the card key with it giving an error message. 

It made Jerry pout. 


Layne sighed heavily, "it's upside down Einstein" He put his hand over Jerry's making it face it was suppose to. 


‘Oopsie~" Jerry giggled. 

The door unlocked. 

They stepped inside. 

"Jeez.. You really upgraded huh?" Layne teased, his eyes curiously looked around, 
"You can get your own place too, you just choose not too" Jerry slurred. 

Hinting that Layne could afford an actual apartment, but liked living above the bar. 
"Alright wise guy." Layne sighed, wondering how long he'd have to haul his ass around. 
"Can you make it the rest of the way yourself?" Layne asked. 

Since they were in the building, and waiting for the elevator doors to open 

"Think so.." Jerry said. 

Layne let Jerry go. 

Once the elevator doors open, Jerry made it couple of steps before falling forward. 
It was too late for Layne to catch him. 

Jerry's face hit the metal bar against the lifts wall, then falling to the ground. 
"Fuuuuuck.." Jerry whined, he curled up in the fetal position 

Layne rushed over. 

Layne felt like he was taking care of a drunk toddler. 

"Let me see.. Oh shit.." Layne made Jerry let go of his face. 

It looked like Jerry much have hit his nose against the bar. 

Blood was profusely dripping from his nose, it had gotten on the floor as well. 


"Here you have to sit up." Layne urged. 


"Nooo..." Jerry whined, curling up again more. 

"Damn it Jerry, sit up!" Layne forcefully made Jerry sit up. 

Jerry was hunched over with blood still dripping out his nose. 

"You have to stop the bleeding here." Layne guided Jerry's hand to lightly pinch the bridge of his nose. 
"Jeez what's your boyfriend going to think, you got into a bar fight?" Layne teased. 
Jerry thought about Sean, it made him have goofy smile on his face. 

"Stay like that, don't move." Layne got back up. 

Layne hit Jerry's floor for him, then coming back over to him. 

"Keep holding your nose like that, I'm gonna help you up okay?" Layne said. 

He managed to get Jerry propped back to his feet. 

Layne looked back at the floor, there was a small pool of blood there, he'd clean that up later. 
"Is your boyfriend home?" Layne asked. 

"He should be?.." Jerry thought aloud. 

Layne figured, if Jerry's boyfriend was home he could pass him off finally. 

Layne carted Jerry down the hallway, well practically dragged down. 

Layne knocked on the door for Jerry as well. 

You could hear Buck on the other side going crazy barking. 

That made Jerry giggle. 

The door opened, with Sean noticing Jerry first. 

"Hi baby~" Jerry smiled, the blood still all over his face, with some of it already drying. 
Sean was certainly startled, then his eyes shifted to Layne. 


Layne and Sean both seemed to looked surprised seeing each other. 


"Your boyfriend had a little accident." Layne said, breaking the brief awkward silence. 
Sean's eyes focused on Jerry again 

He immediately took him into his arms, to bring him inside. 

Buck had her head curiously poking out by Sean's legs , trying to see Layne. 

"Come inside." Sean urged for Layne to do so. 

Layne was reluctant, because of well obvious reasons. 

Against his better judgement Layne stepped inside, with Buck all over him in mere seconds. 


Layne chuckled softly, petting the over excited shepherd, while Sean dragged Jerry to the bathroom to get 


cleaned up. 

"Are you alright? What'd did you do? What happened?" Sean asked. 

Jerry was sitting on the sink, with Sean wetting a rag to clean up his face. 

‘| fell, hit my face~" Jerry said in a bit of a too much of a happy tone. 

Sean sighed, "you need to be careful” 

At least Jerry's nose stopped bleeding. 

‘| was, but | fell, people can fall you know." Jerry pouted. 

Ow... Be gentle." Jerry slapped Sean's hand away when he got too close to his nose. 
| am being gentle, just keep still” Sean shook his head. 

After Sean got Jerry all cleaned up, he carted him off to the bedroom. 

He helped him out of his clothes and get ready for bed. 

‘Im not even tired." Jerry pouted. 

"You need to lie down, I'll be back in a bit" Sean kissed, Jerry on the lips, then on his temple. 


Jerry did perk up to the kisses, then cooing softly against the cool sheets. 


Sean gave him a pat on the head, before leaving the bedroom, he shut the door with a light click 

Sean briefly looked around he'd hoped Layne hadn't left: 

Layne was crouched down, still giving Buck pets, who was happily enjoying the attention from this stranger. 
‘She's a terrible guard dog." Sean said, as he walked over. 

"Nothing wrong with that" Layne answered back, he stood back again, then dusting himself off 

"Hts uh.. been a long time hasnt it?" Sean said 

"Believe me if | knew you were Jer's boyfriend | wouldn't have." Layne shook his head, then trailing off 
"Wouldn't have what?" Sean questioned back 

Layne crossed his arms, and looked back at Sean 

"You know what" Layne frowned 

Sean looked shyly away, ‘well. It's good to see you.. You look.. Really handsome.." He shrugged innocently. 
"Dont try, and flatter me handsome" Layne smirked 

Sean looked up returning the smile. 


The two of them sat together in the kitchen, Sean had put on a pot of coffee, and decided to catch up. Mostly 


from all of Sean's insisting, since he wanted to know how Layne himself was doing. 

"Things did get better you know." Layne said, his finger lightly tracing the rim of the mug. 

"It took a while, but | saved and saved, became really good friends with the owner of the Croc you know. He 
got older, and wanted to retire, | bought half of it from him, since he didn't trust anyone else to run the 
place." Layne smiled. 

"Really? That's great” Sean smiled also. 

"After that night, | stopped putting myself out" Layne explained further. 


Sean nodded, he would have respected any choice Layne would have made. 


"What about you? Obviously a lot of things change too." Layne smiled. 


"Yeah." Sean said simply. 

Layne stared at Sean 

"He doesn't know about him obviously." Layne said. 

Sean shook his head. 

"Are you ever going to tell him?" Layne then asked. 

"No." Sean said softly. 

‘Obviously I'm not going to tell Jerry about us either." Layne chuckled softly. 
"Agreed." Sean said, then taking a sip of his coffee. 

"How'd you know Jerry?" Sean then asked. 


‘I've been taking care of him, up until you became a knight in shining armor and whisked him away." Layne 


teased, 

Sean blushed, "lm no knight... 

‘Im teasing you, Jer's a good kid, I'm just happy you're taking good care of him it seems." Layne smiled. 
"He is.. | dunno why he's stayed for so long.." 

"Obviously because he loves you that's why." Layne smiled 

Sean looked across at Layne, "he said that?.." He blushed. 


"He didn't say that, but how he talks about you, and what he's done for you, and wants to do for you.. Pretty 


sure that's love, Sean" Layne explained. 

Sean blushed, his eyes looked down to the table. 

"You're doing good so far, don't stop." Layne encouraged. 
Sean felt his chest tighten, it was a good feeling. 


"I just think it's ironic don't you think? Out of all the damn artists in Seattle, he gets involved with you." Layne 
chuckled softly. 


Sean smiled a little, since he could get the lighter side of the joke. 

"Yeah..." Sean sighed. 

"l appreciate you babying him a bit, but don't turn him into a ham okay?" Layne teased. 
Sean blushed, "I know he get's tired of it.." 

"He likes it, believe me. The only thing | can suggest, is listen to him" Layne said. 

Sean looked up again. 


"He's still young, he's going to be stubborn, he wants to make sure the people he cares about are listening.” 
Layne said knowingly. 


"Noted" Sean nodded. 


"You're leaving so soon?" Sean asked. 

Layne wanted to take his leave, since he was pretty sure he over stayed his welcome. 
"Don't make me think, talking to you was a bad decision" Layne said. 

His tone wasn't harsh, but more caring if you had describe it. 

Sean got up from the table, to walk Layne out. 

"Don't be a stranger..." Sean opened the apartment door. 

"We'll see handsome." Layne smiled. 

Also against Layne's better judgement, he hugged Sean. 

Sean instinctively returned the hug. 


In the brief moment they hugged, Sean felt that Layne body had certainly changed. 


He no longer had the lithe figure he once had, he smelt different. 

"Take good care of him." Layne gave Sean a light peck on the cheek, as he pulled away. 

Sean blushed, the kiss still felt the same. 

His chest tightened again, it was a longing feeling. 

It was a moment or two when Sean finally shut the door with a light click. 

Sean let out a small sigh, then letting out a small gasp. 

"Come to bed~" Jerry said softly. 

Jerry had come up behind Sean, he had his arms around his waist, his head resting on his shoulder. 
Sean felt his heart pounding in his chest, he instantly felt guilty that he'd done something bad talking to Layne. 
He also wondered how much did Jerry hear, and what did he see... 

Sean swallowed thickly. 

"Sean?.." 

"Yeah..." Sean managed to rasp out. 

"Come to bed..” Jerry gave Sean a little pull. 

Sean let Jerry pull him to the bedroom. 

Jerry shooed Buck out of the bedroom, then shutting the door. 

"You should be resting, let me see your face." Sean tilted Jerry's chin up to look at him. 

There was a small bruise on Jerry's nose, like a little knick. 

Sean lightly kissed the bridge of Jerry's nose. 

Jerry giggled a little, as he stared at Sean softly. 


His eyes were soft and lucid around the edges. 


| want another kiss~" Jerry insisted. 

Sean obliged him, he gave him a kiss on the lips. 

Jerry smiled, "another~" He giggled. 

Sean kissed him again. 

"Another~"Jerry said in a sing song tone. 

Sean let out a small chuckle himself. 

He gave Jerry an actual kiss, with Jerry eagerly kissing Sean back. 

Jerry sighed sweetly against Sean's lips, he pulled him closer to the bed so they fell back against it. 
"Sean~" Jerry moaned softly, he kissed Sean's jaw, then down his neck. 

Sean swallowed thickly, he felt Jerry rubbing against him in a needy fashion 
Sean felt Jerry's hard cock pressing against his thigh. 


Sean let out a shallow sigh, he could feel himself getting aroused, at the way Jerry kept grinding his hips 


against him. 

Jerry rolled them over so he was on on top, he happily sat on Sean's crotch. 

Jerry teasingly rubbed his ass, against Sean's hardening cock, beneath his sweatpants. 

Jerry liked this feeling. 

Sean's hands shyly held onto Jerry's slim hips. 

Jerry let his eyes drift close, he stroked himself over his boxers, as he continued to rub against Sean. 
Sean swallowed thickly, his heart was racing a little. 

"Sean~" Jerry moaned out: 

Sean encouragingly stroked Jerry's hips, then up to his waist. 


Jerry pulled out his cock to stroke. 


Jerry seemed to blush down his shoulders, as he touched himself. 

Sean shyly lifted his hips, meeting Jerry's ass. 

Jerry licked his lips, he stroked himself harder. 

"Ah--hhh.." Jerry moaned much more freely, "Sean.. Uhh-----hhh~" 

Sean stared at Jerry, it was a lust filled glare, he held Jerry's hips tighter. 
He bucked his hips more roughly. 

Jerry leaned down, kissing Sean deeply. 

Sean licked the inside of Jerry's mouth. 

Jerry playfully nibbled at Sean's full lips. 

"| can't wait till you fuck me.." Jerry panted sweetly. 

Sean felt a small shiver go down his spine. 

Jerry moaned breathlessly against Sean's lips as he suddenly came. 

"Mh... Fuck." Jerry nuzzled against the side of Sean's face. 

Jerry was about to wipe his come covered hand on the sheets, with Sean stopping him. 
Sean brought Jerry's hand to his mouth, then licking his palm, followed by his fingers. 
"You're really good with your mouth~" Jerry giggled a little. 

"Let me help you now.." Jerry smiled, he climbed off of Sean's lap. 

Sean watched as Jerry got on his hands and knees. 

Jerry was still flush in the face, his eyes shyly meeting Sean's. 

"Do whatever you want to me.." Jerry said softly. 

Jerry's words went right to Sean's cock. 


Sean thought about it, he could get Jerry all stretched and open, making him moan till he begs him to finally 


fuck him. 


He could roughly hold Jerry down, he'll continue to beg, telling him not to stop, to fuck him harder. He'll call out 


his name over and over again, till... 

Sean felt his chest cease up in pain, he could barely swallow. 

Youre tuming into just like him you know, are you really going to take advantage of him hke this? He's drunk, you 
should be ashamed of yourself. What happened fo taking it slow, like you promised him? You're suppose to take 
care of him. 

"Sean?" Jerry sat up a little, when he hadn't heard or felt any movement from Sean. 

Jerry scooted closer to Sean, he looked white as a sheet. Sean's eyes looked a thousand miles away. 


Jerry instinctively wrapped his arms around Sean, he gave him kisses all over his face to try and soothe him. 


‘lm sorry Sean.. | was getting ahead of myself again wasn't |? I'm sorry.. Its okay I'm sorry." Jerry 


repeatedly apologized his words still slurred, he stroked up and down Sean's back 

Sean eventually relaxed against Jerry's embrace. 

Jerry was petting Sean's head, cooing softly to him. 

‘Its not your fault." Sean finally said. 

Jerry was slightly relieved when Sean had said something. 

| know you're doing this for me... But | know you're doing this for you too.." Jerry said, he kissed Sean's cheek. 


‘| won't push you again.. I'll be right here when you're ready." Jerry smiled, giving Sean another kiss, but on 


the lips this time. 

It seemed to surprise Sean how calm Jerry was, how patient. 

Sean let out a heavy sigh, like a small burden was brushed off his shoulders. 
"Thank you." Sean said, his head resting on Jerry's shoulder. 

Jerry kissed Sean on the side of the head, 


Jerry sighed softly himself, dozing off in Sean's arms. 


It might have helped how exhausted Sean suddenly felt, but he soon fell asleep too. 
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Jerry was out cold for the most part, his snoring filled their bedroom. 

He was roused back into consciousness, when he felt suddenly nauseous. 

He really didnt want to get out from the warm covers 

Jerry sat up, letting out a small groan of feeling sick 

That's what he got from drinking so much. 

Sean was still asleep, Buck however lifted her head up, wanting to see what Jerry was doing 
Jerry stumbled out of the bedroom, and into the bathroom down the hallway. 

You could faintly hear dry heaves from Jerry. 

Buck hopped off the bed to investigate to see what the matter was. 


Jerry groaned as he sat on the bathroom floor, his back to the wall, he shut his eyes as his face looked to 
the ceiling. 


"Fuck." Jerry grumbled out 

He certainly wasn't going to get that shit faced again for a while. 

He had a throbbing headache, his mouth was dry, but he did feel better throwing up. 
Jerry heard a light whine, then the light clicking of nails from Buck's paws. 


Im fine." Jerry sighed, still having his eyes shut. 


Buck didn't think so, she licked his face. 


Jerry opened his eyes, he let her lick the side of his face a few times, only since it seemed like she was just 
trying to help her master. 


Jerry gave her a few pats, "good girl" Then kissing the top of her head 
That seemed to calm her down. 

Jerry however didn't want to get up from the cool tile of the floor. 

It was relaxing. 

Jerry took a nice deep breath, "okay here we go.." He mumbled to himself. 
Somehow he found the strength to get back to his feet, slowly but surely. 
He looked through the medicine cabinet, in hopes to find some aspirin or anything of the like. 
It was empty. 

"Damn it." Jerry groaned. 

Instead of wandering back to the bedroom, he went to the kitchen. 

His stomach gurgled, he needed food, and most importantly water. 

Buck followed after him, mostly to keep an eye on things. 


Since Jerry was still very tired, he picked the most minimal thing he could make, that also wouldn't make him 


sick either. 

He put some bread in the toaster, got a tall glass of water. 

He smeared some butter and jam on the bread, then taking a seat at the table. 
Buck let out a small whine, looking up at him, as she sat on the floor. 

"Begging really? I'm the sick one you know.." Jerry pouted. 

Buck let her head rest on his leg, then letting out another small whine. 


Jerry sighed deeply, “alright” He tore off a piece of the crust and gave it to her. 


"Damn dog..." Jerry shook his head. 

As Jerry sat at the kitchen table, and quietly munched on his toast he thought about earlier in the night. 
He thought about how he may have pushed Sean into things. 

Jerry felt his stomach turn a litle. 

He was sure Sean definitely wanted their time together to turn more intimate. 

There was something obviously stopping it from happening. 

Maybe Sean was lying before, maybe he did have a past relationship, or something happened. 

Jerry took a long drink from his glass, that seemed to help a little with his head ache. 

Jerry could always trying asking Sean again, but he wondered if Sean would close himself off again like before. 
Then again that was when Jerry barely knew Sean. 

Jerry thought about it more, he still barely knew Sean.. Didn't he? 

He knew the minimal of Sean's past, while Sean knew almost everything about Jerry. 

This seemed a little unfair. 

Jerry offered himself up like a bleeding hart, Sean didn't do much to reciprocate that information 

Maybe Jerry could ask Layne what to do, and of course be sober this time when they chatted, 

Layne... 

Jerry thought earlier to the night again, and how Sean tried putting him to bed. 

Which didn't go over well with drunk Jerry, he wanted Sean, he wanted to be near him and hold him. 
Jerry did eavesdrop on them. 

One thing about being drunk, it throws off your hearing. 


He remembered seeing them chat at the kitchen table. 


Jerry didn't understand that. 
Why would Sean want to talk to Layne? 
He could understand maybe getting info out of Layne on what happened, but that should have been it right? 


One possibility was that Sean, just might have wondered who Layne was, maybe Sean didn't like the fact that 
Jerry got hurt, and didn't trust Layne. 


Since their tones were hushed slightly at the table he couldn't make out too much what they were saying. 
He remembered seeing Layne smile, that for some reason didn't sit well with Jerry suddenly. 
‘lm not going fo tell Jerry about us either." 

Jerry suddenly remembered vividly, on account of hearing his name. 

That made his stomach turn inside out. 

Okay maybe he misheard Layne. 

Further into the night their conversation died off, Layne was leaving. 

Layne hugged Sean, then kissing his cheek 

Jerry felt his teeth clench tightly. 

He saw it, that jealousy filled the back of his throat. 

No one should touch Sean, but him. 


At least it came back to him, why he acted so slutty, like some jealous woman wanting to mark what was 


hers. 

The brief flare of anger subsided inside Jerry. 

Layne would never hurt him, Layne always took care of him, fed him, put a roof over his head. 
There'd be no reason for this betrayal. 

The same went for Sean. 


Why would Sean cheat on him? 


It didn't make sense. 

Jerry thought about it for a while. 

Since the two of them were significantly older, maybe they had a past fling. 

That would make the most logical sense. 

Jerry trusted and loved the two of them, he would give them the benefit of the doubt. 
When Jerry would talk to Layne, he'd ask him, he'd tell him. 

Oh yeah, it wasn't anything special, we met at a party got drunk fucked you know... 

Now that just felt like a lie that Jerry was telling himself. 

Nothing special? 

God what he wouldn't give just to have Sean, bite him, kiss him, holding him down as he had his way with him. 
Jerry took a shallow sigh, its way too early to get this melancholy about this shit. 
Jerry rubbed his eyes with his fingers. 

Buck let out a small whine, her head back on Jerry's thigh. 

Probably she was hinting it was indeed time to go back to bed. 

Jerry looked down at her, he itched behind her ears. 

"Alright you win" Jerry gave a small smile. 

Working himself up, tired him out again. 

He went back to the bedroom. 

He seen Sean still asleep. 

Jerry climbed back into bed. 


Sean had his back facing him. 


Jerry put his arms around Sean tightly against his middle. 
He held him close. 

Sean belonged to him, he hugged him closer. 

Jerry hid his face in the back of Sean's head. 

He nuzzled against his hair, breathing in lightly his scent. 


It calmed him a little, he dozed off again falling asleep. 


It seemed to be several hours before Jerry even thought about woking up. 
When you're hungover preferably you could sleep till the end of time. 

It was a little later in afternoon when Jerry woke up again 

He sighed deeply, rubbed his eyes, as sunlight came peeking in through the bedroom. 
Jerry yawned softly as he woke up, his hair was kinked up in places. 

He didn't exactly look the best 

He slipped out of bed to use the bathroom. 

At least his headache was gore. 

He washed his hands after he finished, then wandered to the kitchen 

His stomach still didn't feel the best, so he made some toast again 

When he walked over to the fridge, he noticed a note from Sean left 


"Won't be back till later, have to talk to publicist, also dropped Buck off at the groomer. She needs her damn 
undercoat taken care of Jerry!!! Im tired of looking | was in snowstorm or something from all of her shedding. HI be 


picking her up on the way back. 

---Sean :)" 

Jerry chuckled a little reading the note. 

It made Jerry smile, he took the note to read again as he sat at the kitchen table to eat his toast. 

Jerry sighed quietly, it was quiet in the loft, very faintly, and distantly he could hear the busy world outside. 
Being in this new place was nice, but it felt like being in a tower now. 

Maybe that was another reason for the move for Sean 

Jerry pondered this for a brief while. 


Jerry thought about taking Buck to the dog park today, then remembering well if she was at the groomer. He 


couldn't very well take her could he? 

That made Jerry pout. 

He could listen to records upstairs, or maybe just venture outside himself. 
He went with the latter. 

He finished eating, went back to the bedroom to get dressed. 

Once he was dressed he headed out the door. 

He really could go out and do anything he wanted couldn't he? 

Like catch a movie, go record shopping, take a walk in the park. 

All of it just seemed so mundane all of a sudden 

It just sounded so boring to do. 

He wandered the streets of Seattle till he finally stopped at a coffee shop. 


This definitely filed under mundane, but it would have to do for now, unless he just wanted to walk the streets 
till the cows came home. 


He ordered a simple black coffee with a little sugar, and found a table near the window. 


At least people watching seemed a little interesting to do. 

Jerry sighed quietly. 

"Excuse me, is this seat taken?" 

Jerry looked up, he seen an older man standing in front of him. 

He had dark eyes, tawny skin, and curly coppery colored hair. 

"Go ahead." Jerry said simply. 

He could have sworn he seen this person somewhere, but couldn't place where. 

"Thank you." The man thanked Jerry. 

"Don't mention it" Jerry shrugged, he went back to sipping his coffee, and looking out the window. 
As he people watched, he could feel eyes on him. 

He looked back to the man in front of him. 

He was indeed staring at him. 

"Sorry, it's just.. | know I've seen you before." The man apologized, and started off. 

Jerry blinked, he wondered if this man was a mind reader, since he thought the same thing. 
"Not too.. Trouble you, but." The man was about to ask Jerry a question. 

Jerry cut him off however. 

"Uh sorry.. But I'm taken, if those were your intentions." Jerry said. 

Wondering if this man was trying to pick him up. 

They immediately shook their head. 


"No no, its not that way honest. | mean you're way too young for me, and secondly | was uh.. Just wondering 


if you were seeing a Sean Kinney, by any chance?" The man explained himself. 


That surprised Jerry. 


Jerry nodded, "yeah why?.”" 
"| thought it was you.. Well." The man seemed uneasy then clearing his throat 
"| know this is gonna sound really weird.. But are you alright?" He asked 

Jerry seemed to be very confused now 

"Yeah why?." Jerry didn't understand. 


"| just.. | was curious, that night | saw you with Sean, | got a little concerned when he ran off like that, mostly 


for your sake." He explained. 

That night?.. 

Jerry thought back, it came back to him, now he knew where he seen this man before. 
It was that night at that gallery showing a couple of weeks ago. 

"Who are you?" Jerry asked. 

Whoever this guy was he wanted to know, what he wanted, since he kept talking all cryptic. 
"Just someone from Sean's past." The man said innocently. 

"And who would that be?" Jerry then questioned. 

"Think | should introduce myself first. My name is Mike." Mike introduced himself: 
"Jerry" Jerry answered in response. 

"Just an ex beau." Mike briefly admitted. 

That surprised Jerry, Sean's ex boyfriend?.. 


‘Sorry for just the abruptness of it all, I'm here for just a few more days on business, and | promised myself 


that if | ever ran into I'd tell you." Mike explained, his expression looking forlorned, and saddened. 
Was this it? Was Jerry finally going to get answers, maybe Mike knew about Layne. 


Maybe he'd finally get inside of what goes on Sean's head, and know how to deal with his behavior. 


"Tell me what?" Jerry asked. 

"I want to warn you about Sean." Mike looked uneasy. 
Warn him? 

"What do you mean?" 


"He's a monster." 
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"Monster?" Jerry cocked and eyebrow, he was unbelieving from that statement by Mike. 


"Sorry. Just for what | went through, thats all | can really call it." Mike reasoned, his eyes flickering to the 
table. 


Jerry wondered what Mike was going to tell him, then there was an uncomfortable silence between them. 
Jerry cleared his throat, hinting for Mike to well. Spill it already. 

Mike's eyes carefully looked around, then back at Jerry, "sorry, not here | can't say’ 

That made Jerry frown, "well why not?" 

"Too many people" Mike grabbed a napkin off the table and wrote on it 


"| also have to finish up some work Today, if you really wanna know, within the next few days, evenings are 


best. | can tell you then" Mike pushed over the napkin towards Jerry. 


'It was nice meeting you Jerry, you seem.. Like a very nice kid" Mike smiled, then leaving before Jerry could 


get in a word edgewise. 

Jerry looked down at the napkin, he recognized the address as a hotel on the East side. 

Jerry took the napkin, and crumbled it up. 

‘Monster my ass." Jerry frowned, thinking about throwing it in the trash bin 

No way Sean was a monster, sure he have his unpredictable moments, but he was sure as hell no monster. 
Jerry however looked back at the crumpled napkin, he tucked it away on the inside of his jacket pocket. 


He left the coffee shop, and headed back home. 


"Buck calm down!" Jerry laughed 

Once he made it back to the apartment Buck was all over him in seconds 

"Well arent you a pretty girl" Jerry teased 

Buck's coat was all nice and clean, she even had a tiny pink bow on her collar. 

"| know~" Sean teased, he was in the kitchen making coffee. 

Jerry blushed, he looked over at Sean 

It was first instinct to tell Sean to shut up, but something stopped him. 

Mostly from what happened last night, then running into Mike. 

Jerry just sort of stared at Sean 

"You alright?" Sean asked, he looked over with a mug of hot coffee in his hand 

Jerry nodded, "Ill make dinner" Saying abruptly. 

Sean did think it was a little odd how Jerry acted, though he brushed it off 

Maybe he was still hung over. 

Sean stepped over to Jerry side, about to give him a small peck on the cheek 

Jerry instantly pulled away, before Sean could "whatre you doing?" 

Sean blushed however, "ah um..Nevermind.." He cleared his throat, he headed back upstairs to his art room. 
Sean only rationalized that, maybe indeed Jerry was still hung over, and not really wanted to be affectionate 
It was slightly believable 


Sean however didn't dwell on it much, he went back to work. 


Buck gave a small whine as she sat beside him, as he cut things on the kitchen counter. 

"What?" Jerry frowned, he looked down at her. 

"Maybe l'm just not in the mood to get kissed, you think of that?" Jerry snapped slightly to the dog 
Buck however didn't like that, she headed upstairs, which was unlike her. 

She was always at Jerry's side, if Jerry was home. 


Jerry pouted a little, he sighed deeply, and went back to cooking. 


They had a quiet dinner for the most part, which Sean thought was a little unnerving, since Jerry usually was 


very chatty at this time. 

"You okay?" Sean asked. 

"| said | was fine." Jerry answered back. 

"You seem... A little off, | was just wondering.” Sean said. 

"What? Do | always have to talk? Can't we you know enjoy the silence?" Jerry snapped a little. 
"It was only a question Jer’, you still hungover or something?" Sean questioned back. 

"No l'm not still hungover.” Jerry frowned, 


Sean offered to clean up the dishes, since if Jerry was just having some random mood swing, it was best to 
stay on his good side. 


Jerry felt guilty how he snapped at Sean like that 

Jerry got up from the table, and gave Sean a hug from behind as he was cleaning dishes. 
"Sorry, | shouldn't have snapped at you like that" Jerry apologized. 

Sean seemed to be relieved hearing that, “it's alright" He reassured 


"Sean?" 


Hm?" 
"Can | ask you something, | want you to be honest okay?" Jerry asked. 

"What is it?" 

"Have you ever had any past relationships before?" Jerry then asked. 

"Why're you asking that? | told you before l-" Sean started to explain, but Jerry cut him off. 

"You can tell me if you did, | really won't think anything less of you. | just want to know, | could understand 
before, | barely knew you then, you wanted to stay private. Tell me the truth okay?" Jerry leaned against the 


counter to look at Sean 


"You don't believe me do you? | never had a relationships, maybe a few bad one night stands, that was about 


it." Sean said. 

Jerry could see right through the lie, he wasn't angry, just saddened to hear this. 

Jerry leaned away from the counter, he knew Sean wasn't going to tell him anything anytime soon. 
"I'm gonna go out for a while." Jerry said abruptly, he grabbed his jacket, and headed out the door. 
Sean watched him leave, he didn't stop him. 

He rinsed off his hands. 

Buck gave a small whine, seeing Jerry leave. 

"He'll be back later, come on" Sean called her over, as he headed upstairs. 

Buck however lied down near the door Jerry left out of, letting out a few small whines. 


Sean felt guilty seeing that, his eyes focused back on the stairs as he headed back into his art room. 


Jerry pulled out the crumpled up piece of napkin. 


He wanted answers, hopefully Mike wasn't going to disappoint him. 


The hotel itself wasn't over the top, it was a simple one that was certainly a place used for just passing 


through. 

Second floor, room seventy-six. 

Jerry gave it a light knock, then realizing he didn't prepare himself, what if this guy was a nut job, and tried to 
kill him. And took his kidney, and Jerry would wake up in a tub full of ice, while his organs were being sold on 
the black market and... 

The door opened, as Jerry had these visions. 

"| actually didn't think you'd come." Mike said, a small smile spread across his face. 

"Maybe l'm just curious to hear what you have to say." Jerry shrugged. 


Mike stepped aside for Jerry to come in. 


Jerry was on guard, his eyes scanning around the room, mostly to make sure there wasn't was guy hiding 


somewhere, about to knock him out with a cheap hotel lamp. 


Jerry however seen that, the room was slightly clean, there was an easel, with a canvas on it. Paints, and 


sketchbooks laid neatly on a desk in the room. 

The bed itself didn't look like it hadn't been touched. 

"You're an artist?" Jerry asked. 

"Yeah, this is just stuff for fun. The stuff | have for my job is up in a gallery downtown" Mike explained. 
Jerry wandered a little over to the canvas, to look at it. 

His eyes widened a little, seeing it was Jerry himself. 


The image was a side profile of Jerry, it looked it was set in the coffee shop they were in hours before. One 
of Jerry's hand holding his cup of coffee, while his eyes looked out the window. 


Okay now this was really fucking weird.. 
This was definitely a red flag to get the fuck out of here. 


‘Sorry if that seems odd, | couldn't really help it, since you're very beautiful” Mike commented, his arms 


crossed. 

| thought you're not interested in younger guys?" Jerry frowned. 

‘I'm not, but being an artist | am, doesn't mean | can't enjoy beauty when | see it" Mike smiled. 
Jerry blushed in response. 

"Alright well.. Tell me what you couldn't at the coffee shop." Jerry frowned. 

"At least you're a man that wants to get to the point of things." Mike chuckled softly. 

Mike sat in a nearby chair in the room, he gestured with his hand for Jerry to take a seat on the sofa 
Reluctantly Jerry did so. 

"| think Ill start by asking you something Jerry, you mind?" Mike asked. 

Jerry shrugged. 

"What do you know about Sean?" Mike then asked, he leaned back in his chair. 

Jerry was quiet for several moments. 

"He has a sister, he was homeless for a while. He got help, now he does this art thing." Jerry said. 
Saying it aloud like this... 

He realized he really did just know the barebones about Sean 

"Didn't you ever wonder how he got help?" Mike asked. 

"He said it was a friend" Jerry said. 

Mike gestured with his hands, pointing to himself. 

"That would be |" Mike chuckled softly. 

Well that at least put a face to the friend. 

"He said you were a friend, not a boyfriend" Jerry corrected. 


"If that's how he wants to look at it, he can do what he likes, but it won't change the fact what we really 


were." Mike said 

"What was he like when you met him?" Jerry asked. 

Mike smiled, "ld known Sean for a long time prior, we knew each other since we were little kids you know. He 
was always so funny, but he could get quiet at times, then we lost touch once we graduated High school. | ran 
into him at a party by chance. He was trying to crash there, | offered him a place to stay, mostly when | 
heard he was homeless." Mike started off. 


Jerry leaned forward a little, that seemed to fit Sean so far, he could have his comedic moments, and like Sean 


told him, about when he was homeless. It did so far seem to add up. 

"| gave him a place to live for a while, | made him sit with me in my classes, he didn't like that very much. 
Since he was concerned | was going to get in trouble. It always worked out just fine. With my help he got 
better with art. We got closer, we got more intimate with each other.. It was really nice." Mike sighed softly, 
thinking back. 

Jerry blushed a little. 

"Things were very great between us for a while, but." Mike trailed off. 

"But what?" Jerry asked. 

Mike sighed again, "he started cheating on me." His eyes looked down to his hands, that were in his lap. 
Jerry's brow raised, there was an uneasy feeling that filled his stomach. 

"How'd you know?" Jerry asked immediately. 

| had small suspicions at first, since some pretty little blond was talking to him at gallery we were at. | didn't 
think much of it, since I'd hoped Sean was better than that. Then later come to find out he'd been sleeping with 
a pavement princess behind my back for months. | was disgusted, why do that to me? I-If he wanted out, he 
could have told me.. But he lied and lied behind my back.." Mike's eyes looked saddened as he looked back at 
Jerry. 

Jerry felt guilt, sympathizing with Mike. 

Sure Jerry felt sympathy for Mike, but another side of Jerry didn't think this was true. 


His Sean would never do such a thing. 


"It didn't stop there either, | loved him you know..So | forgave and forgave and forgave him.. Then it only got 
worse when he got addicted to coke.." Mike shook his head. 


Jerry didn't do much mentally to defend this part in Mike's telling. 


Mostly since in the first few days of Jerry getting to know Sean, and working for him. He seen Sean had pills 
of god knows what in ripped off prescription bottles. 


"He picked up the habit from that bitch he was cheating on me with." Mike frowned. 

"If Sean was like this.. Why stay with him?" Jerry then asked. 

"Like | said | loved him, | took care of him. | was hoping.. He'd listen to me finally. | was hopeful when he broke 
it off with that bitch. That didn't change much. He lost his temper with me, we'd argue, he tried getting me to 
do coke with him while we fucked.. It just got worse." Mike sighed. 

"What happened to finally end it?" Jerry asked. 

Since it sounded like Mike went through a lot of shit, he wondered what the final straw was to end it. 

| graduated college, | got a job offer in California. | told Sean about it, he didn't approve. Which was no 
surprise, | wanted him to come with me. He didn't want to, | realized that this would be my only shot at a 
clean break, so | just left. | didn't tell him where | was, just up and left, and didn't look back" Mike explained 
"And you tried talking to him because?" 


Mike sighed, "I was hoping.. That enough time passing.. We could talk.. Move on and learn from this." 


Mike looked at Jerry again, "you don't have to believe me, but | just wanted to tell you the truth. l'm sure he's 
sugar coated things, or just won't tell you right?" 


Jerry felt the jab through his chest, since Mike was right. 

"I think | better go." Jerry said, he abruptly got up from the sofa 

Mike followed suit, "it's alright" He reassured, not minding that Jerry had to leave. 
Mike walked him out. 

"Jerry" Mike said, stopping Jerry himself, just as he was about to step out the door. 


| can tell you're a smart kid, if you want answers, and don't want to be in the dark anymore. Ask him about 


Candy." Mike suggested, 


"Candy?" Jerry cocked an eyebrow. 


"Believe me when | say if you ask Sean about him, you'll know the truth." Mike said. 

Jerry didn't say thing, he then continued on his way out the door, and down the hallway. 

He thought over what Mike said, even though Jerry didn't want to believe it. 

It would finally explain somethings with Sean, and who he was as a person 

Jerry did figure maybe Sean did get a bit better. 

Since he was pretty sure Sean wasn't doing any drugs right now, and if he was, he was hiding it very well. 


Jerry wondered what would happen if he asked Sean about this Candy person. Would there even be a reaction, 
or was Mike just a crazy ex, that Sean didn't want to talk about. 


Jerry sighed under his breath, and he rode the elevator. 


Talking to Mike only brought up more questions than answers. 


It was much later in the evening with Jerry had gotten back. 

Buck of course barked like crazy when he got home. 

"Calm down." Jerry smiled, giving Buck a few faithful pats. 

Once Jerry got her to calm down he looked around on the main floor, he didn't see Sean, 

Then going upstairs, he noticed him in his art room. 

Jerry noticed Sean going through boxes, possibly trying to find something. 

"Need any help?" Jerry asked, as he stepped into the room. 

Sean looked over, "if you wouldn't mind, I'm trying to find some film. Any kind it doesn't matter." 
Jerry stepped closer, he started tearing open boxes to help Sean in his search. 


Jerry found all sorts of things inside the boxes. 


Jerry did find a camera, but sadly no film in it. 

It was an old one, it was rectangle shaped, with double lenses. He set it aside just incase Sean might need it. 
"Taking pictures soon?" Jerry asked. 

Since he wondered if Sean had a project in mind hence the search. 

Also considering how late it was, he couldn't exactly run up to the drug store to pick up some more film. 
"No, but | just want to have it ready just incase. Did that camera have any film in it?" Sean asked Jerry. 
Having noticed the camera neatly set aside. 

"Uh no, | would have told you if it did, but | didn't because if | just told you | found | camera, | sure as hell no 
you'd say ‘| said we were looking for film not cameras, if | would have said cameras | would have: So hence 
why | didn't" Jerry said, also in quite the mocking tone near the end. 

It actually made Sean laugh a little, especially when Jerry tried to do his deep voice. 

"Alright smart ass, noted" Sean smiled. 

Jerry smiled back. 

After maybe another hour of searching, Sean found some. 

"AHA!" Sean boasted triumphantly. 

Sean put the film aside on his workbench, then stretched a little. 

It was already getting pretty late, Sean decided to go to bed. 

"You coming?" Sean asked. 

‘Is it alright to keep going through stuff? I'll put it away too." Jerry asked. 

Sean was surprised, "knock yourself out." He said then yawning to go downstairs to the bedroom. 


Jerry went back to opening and sorting things, he figured that was best since he wasn't sure where Sean 


wanted everything. 


Also having this time alone got him thinking again, about earlier on what Mike had told him. 


He took it all with a grain of salt of course, he wouldn't believe anything Mike said unless Sean told him himself 
Even though some things that Mike said were certainly true. 

Like any other person that was cleaning, or going through things, you easily got distracted 

Which mostly consisted of Jerry going through each sketchbook that he found of Sean's 

Most of them were empty. 


One thing that caught Jerry's eye when he got a few boxes open and sorted, was a box he found filled to the 
brim full of photos. 


Jerry took the box, he sat on the floor in the room, and started to look through them. 
They were all sorts of pictures. 

You didn't know where most of them were taken, or when. 

It still intrigued Jerry nonetheless. 

He sorted them by what they were. 

Like landscapes, and buildings, random strangers from people watching, and animals. 
Some pictures Jerry thought about putting aside for himself, since he really liked them. 
After a while Jerry came across a photo of someone that looked a tad bit familiar, but he couldn't quite place. 
It was a colored photo, from what Jerry could tell it was a boy. 

They were sitting in a booth, their ringlets of blond hair, perfectly haloing their face. 
Their eyes were shut, most likely surprised by the flash. 


They had a smile on their face, and blush that was evidently spread across their cheeks. Which only added to 


their sweet expression. 
Jerry thought they looked cute, he looked at the back of the photo, he felt his heart stop. 
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"What do you mean only $30?" Jerry frowned. 

"Listen kid, that's the best | can do, | gotta make a living you know." A man said. 

"| payed well over that for them." Jerry snapped. 

"See the thing is kid, no one's buying records right now. | get busy moments from time to time, but nothing 
like it use to be. Now since | know you were a regular, I'm willing to give you $50, but that's it, and that'll be 
for everything.” The man haggled. 

Jerry was in a record shop, he was down to his last dollars. 

He was living out his car. 

As much as it pained him, he had to sell what was left of his record collection. 

He needed gas, he needed food. 

The odd jobs he was doing certainly weren't cutting it. 

Jerry mentally reasoned with himself, once he was back on his feet, he'd buy back his records. 

"Alright... Deal" Jerry agreed. 

He quickly pocketed the cash that was handed over to him, then stepping out on the street. 

Breathing in that cool air, of downtown Seattle. 

Jerry wondered if this was really worth it, trying to make it on his own like this. 

It wouldn't be better, if he just went back home now. 


His tail between his legs, starting again, but in his home city of Tacoma instead. As much as he didn't want to 


be home now, at least he would have a roof over his head, and wouldn't starve to death. 


Jerry felt his chest tightened, he couldn't go home, not after making a big deal to his father, he wouldn't be 


coming back home for a while. 
After Jerry's mother died, he didn't want to spend a second longer at home. 


To him it felt like a selfish action to do, his younger siblings were alone. Which only pushed Jerry farther away 


to isolate himself, since in some strange way, he hoped everything would be magically fixed. 
Jerry's pale eyes fixated on the sidewalk. 

He was going to make this work, he didn't care what he had to do. 

Eventually during his walk, Jerry ventured to a convenience store, to get some food. 
Maybe tomorrow he could look for another job, something that was consistent, and hopefully permanent. 
Jerry's eyes mindlessly looked at what seemed like an endless rack of chips. 

Jerry couldn't explain the feeling, he had felt build up in the back of his throat. 

It was an uneasiness. 

He left the store not buying anything. 

Jerry took an even deeper breathe, once he stepped outside again 

He needed something to drown out, this restless feeling inside him. 

He knew of a club downtown, maybe he could get someone to buy him a drink 

Maybe that would help. 

He needed to do something, since he felt neurotic. 

Jerry managed to somehow slip past the bouncer at the door checking ID's. 


Since he was under 2I he wouldn't be let in, but thankfully said bouncer was dealing with a rowdy patron that 


was leaving. 


Live music buzzed around Jerry's ears, the loud chatter of people yelling over the music. The business of the 


dance floor. 


There was an empty spot at the bar, Jerry went for it. 


He managed to get the attention of the bartender, he ordered a beer. 


He was relieved when they didn't ID him at the counter. 

Even though this commotion was a bit unbearable, Jerry did find relief in the chaos of the bar. 
After ordering a second beer, someone beside him got his attention. 

"You by yourself?" A man had leaned in next to Jerry, practically having to yell in his ear to hear him. 
Jerry didn't say anything, he pretended like he didn't hear this stranger trying to pick him up. 
"You shy? Let me buy you a drink" 

Jerry could feel the man's hot breath against his ear. 

"You can buy me a drink, but that's it" Jerry answered. 

That made the man smile, ordering Jerry a beer, and some type of liquor for himself. 

"Looking for some fun? Doubt you came to a place like this to come and go alone.” The man asked. 
Jerry ignored him. 


"That's fine you don't talk much, | don't like chatty bitches anyways. You got a name baby?" The man then 
asked. 


Jerry also didn't answer still 

"| guess no name is fine, keeps it mutual right?" They chuckled. 

"Do you ever shut up?" Jerry snapped. 

Hoping that if he was rude, that'd drive this creep away. 

That made the man get a sly smile on his face, "oooh~ Daddy likes~* 


Jerry blushed a little, "how about you leave me the fuck alone, before | kick your ass." He threatened. 


"Don't be like that, can tell you need some fun in your life. You don't look like the type thats usually on edge." 


The man said. 


"Maybe | don't like strangers trying to pick me up, you think of that?" Jerry frowned, then knocking back the 


rest of his beer. 


"I get it, you're not in the mood. Fair enough, how about we just enjoy each other company by toking out back 
huh?" The man suggested. 


"Doubt it would end there." Jerry scoffed, 

"Scouts honor~" The man smiled, holding up two fingers. 

Against Jerry's better judgement, he went with the man outback. 

The moved past the crowds of people. 

Jerry breathed in the cool air that hit lungs. 

It was a litle relieving to be outside, the music now muffle behind the door. 

Jerry didn't seem to worried, there were other people chatting, and smoking outside. 

I'm assuming you smoked before, blue eyes." The man asked, he felt in his jacket for a pipe, and lighter. 
"That's none of your business either way." Jerry said, his hands deep in his pockets. 

"Here." The man held up the pipe to Jerry's lips. 

Without even thinking, Jerry opened his mouth a little, with the man lighting the pipe that had pot in it. 
Jerry breathed in 

He felt the warmth fill his chest. 

Jerry held in the smoke for several moments, then letting out a light sigh. The smoke billowing out his mouth. 
"You sure you don't wanna ditch this place with me?" The man asked. 

Jerry had a slight glare in his eyes. 


"Pff- That's fine with me baby, that'll be $15." The man smiled. 


Jerry blinked. 
"What?" Jerry questioned, 


"You smoking my dope, that'll cost you sunshine. | would have waved the little fee, if we had a good time in my 
apartment. Seeing as you don't you gotta pay." The man said simply, like it should have been obvious to Jerry. 


"You're out of your fucking mind if you think-" Jerry was about berate the man, and stalk off leaving, but he 


was cut off 
He got punched square across the jaw. 

It startled Jerry enough, that he easily lost balance, and got knocked to the ground 

Jerry's eyes quickly looked around for anyone. 

Anyone that was around smoking, or hanging out in the alley, had headed back inside or left for the night. 
Jerry tried scrambling to his feet, with the man grabbing him by the collar, and punching him in the face. 
Jerry gasped and coughed, evidently he could taste blood in his mouth. 

The man dropped him, with Jerry falling to the ground 

The man took one glance around, then felt in Jerry's pockets 


"| swear, you queers need to learn to live a little" The man shook his head, taking out Jerry's wallet, and taking 


all the cash that was in there. 
"Thanks Jer." The man smiled, glancing at Jerry's ID. 


"Well looky here, you're just a kid. Hopes this teaches you a lesson sunshine, you shouldn't talk to strangers.” 
The man mocked before leaving out the alley. 


Jerry somehow managed to roll over, and spit out the blood that was slowly pooling his mouth 
There was a light creak of the door that could be heard. 

"Yeah | know Johnny, I'l be back in to help just give me a second damn!" A voice yelled out 

A man had stepped out, then felt around in their pockets to light up a cigarette. 


Jerry managed to get on his hands and knees, blood was dripping out his nose. 


The man in question noticed Jerry. 

"You alright? Have too much to drink?" They teased a little. 

Assuming Jerry was some drunk 

The man noticed Jerry's face, he frowned, then putting out his cigarette, and rushing over to Jerry's side. 
"Hey hey, you alright kid? Come on, let's get you cleaned up." The man helped Jerry to his feet. 

Jerry looked this man over, he accepted the help from him. 


They were about the same height, short ringlets of blond hair on his head, with light colored eyes like Jerry's. 


It was obvious this man was older. 

He drug Jerry along back inside, but through a different door, that led into the kitchen area. 
"Here sit" He propped Jerry up on a chair. 

Jerry's face felt hot, and throbbing. 

"What the hell happened out there kid?" They asked. 

They handed Jerry, a kitchen towel, that was filled with ice to help with the swelling. 

"Got mugged." Jerry said simply, since he didn't want to go in great detail with this stranger. 
"Do you want to go report it?" They asked 

Jerry shook his head, that's the last thing he needed was cops around. 

The man frowned, "well. Alright just hang tight here okay? I'll be right back." He reassured. 


Jerry wasn't going anywhere anytime soon, since he felt like he got hit by a bus, and it would be a while 
before he got his bearings back. 


Jerry did get some odd looks from staff hanging around. 
Mostly waitresses, that were asking if he was okay or needed anything. 


There was a tightness that was in Jerry's chest again 


He fucked up. 

The only thing he could hope for, was being able to pick up a job sometime soon 

If worse came to worse, he might have to bite his pride, and just go home. 

Jerry shook his head, no he was not going to do that. 

Jerry was lost in his own thoughts, he didn't even notice the man that came back to his side. 
"Hey listen kid, sorry had to take care of some business." They pulled up a chair in front of Jerry. 
Jerry didn't say anything, his looking distant. 

"My name is Layne, what's your's?" Layne asked. 

It seemed Jerry several moments to even register what Layne had asked of him. 

Jerry! 


"Well Jerry, we don't usually let kids hang out here, but considering circumstances. You can stay however long 


you want okay?" Layne smiled. 
Jerry didn't say anything, he slowly blinked. 


"Here let me get you something to wipe your face, it's kinda scaring my girls." Layne got up, to get a damp 
cloth for Jerry. 


Jerry still seemed out of it, he was still holding up the ice to his face. 

Layne took it upon himself, to get Jerry's face cleaned up. 

Jerry didn't put up a fight about it. 

"That's gonna leave a bad bruise." Layne said aloud. 

"You thirsty or hungry?" Layne then asked. 

Jerry didn't answer. 

Layne let out a heavy sigh, he figured this kid wasn't going to talk anytime soon. 


"Hey Layne, we need you out here again!" 


"Damn it all." Layne rolled his eyes. 
"Watch him would yah?" Layne asked someone on staff to watch Jerry. 
Jerry shut his eyes, he had enough for today. 

He got up from his chair, and walked towards where he got in here. 

"Hey | don't think" Someone on staff barely made an attempt to stop Jerry. 
It was several moments later when Layne returned 

"Where'd he go?" Layne asked. 

"Oh... Well he just left?..” 


"And you didn't stop him? Fucking great.." Layne groaned, rubbing a hand over his face. 


Jerry's walk down the alley, and onto the street, was wobbly and unbalanced. 

Any passerby, would have mistaken him for being just a drunk. 

Jerry just wanted to get back to his car, and lie down. 

He'd figure this all out later. 

However, when he did make it to the other side of town, his eyes widened a little. 

His car was gone. 

"| didn't think things could possibly get any better tonight" Jerry mumbled under his breath. 
There was a crack of lightning in the air, with pouring rain suddenly coming down. 

Jerry chuckled under his breath, of course. 


Jerry walked through the rain, he managed to find shelter under an awning to keep dry. 


Jerry was so tired, his eyes were heavy, as he dozed off. 


Jerry only managed to get small inklings of sleep, when he did manage to full wake up. He could walk better, his 
face still hurt like a bitch, but at least he didn't feel as disoriented, the morning light filled the streets, as he 
started his walk to the police station. 

Of course he got some odd looks when he stepped inside. 


He had to fill out some paperwork to report his car stolen 


"Well | got some good news for you son, your car wasn't stolen" A cop said behind his desk putting in Jerry's 
info. 


That seemed to surprise Jerry. 

"Wait... What do you mean, where is it?" Jerry asked. 

"Impound, it was parked in a restricted zone. You just gotta head down, pay the $125 fine, then $500 to get it 
out of the impound for holding it for the night. It's an additional $25 for each day they have to hold it here 


after." The cop explained. 


It was one relief to know his car was fine, but there was no way he could afford to get his car back anytime 


soon. 

Damn it ll 

The car wasn't even worth that much they wanted 

Jerry rubbed a hand over his face, he winced forgetting about his face. 
"You alright son?" The cop asked 

"Peachy" Jerry got up from the chair, and headed out the police station 
Now he was really really fucked 


The only bright side, was that his damp clothes were finally drying. 


Jerry made it a week, before he felt like he should just give up. 

He hadn't eaten in days, at this point he was ready to just go home 

Just fuck everything 

Was it really worth it, to show this point to his father, that he was just fine without him? 
The only thing Jerry needed was a bus ticket back home. 


Sure he could try and hitch hike, but all the horror stories he heard about it, was definitely a turnoff to that 


idea. 

Being on the streets however did help with learning a thing or two. 

Mostly from streetwalkers he'd seen prowling around the downtown area 

It would be degrading, but he needed the money, he'd just have to do it once, he reasoned with himself. 
Also never having done this before, he wasn't sure what the protocol was. 

What to say or do, what to charge. 

Thankfully it was night again, and at least no one was on the streets to witness him, acting like a whore. 
He was leaned against the wall of some building. 

The women he noticed, would usually walk up to cars. 

Jerry was definitely not doing that. 

The men however, hung back, and waited. 

To Jerry's surprise, a man did walk up to him, he was obviously older than him. 

Jerry felt his heart pounding, he stepped down the alley way, with the man following after him. 

The man touched the side of Jerry's face. 


Jerry flinched a little at the touch. 


"Now who did this to your pretty little face hm?" The man asked. 

"Happens when you're on the street" Jerry answered, he didn't like talking. 

"Sorry to hear that sweetie, hope they didn't hurt you anywhere else did they?" They asked 
The man's hand slipped into Jerry's jacket, to caress his slim waist. 

Jerry stiffened. 

‘Im fine." Jerry answered back. 

Jerry was pressed closer to the brick wall. 

"How old are you?" They asked. 

"ae 


‘lm sure you're not a virgin by any means, but | gotta say you got the face of an angel, for being a little 


pavement princess.’ The man teased, his hands inappropriately touched Jerry more. 
Jerry felt a bit disgusted, and insulted, but he held his tongue nonetheless. 

"How much?" 

Jerry swallowed thickly. 

"Depends on what you want" Jerry answered. 


The man gave a sly smile, "at first | thought about you just sucking my dick, but.. | think it would be a real 
shame if | didn't fuck you." 


"$300." Jerry answered. 

"Well aren't you a pricey." The man briefly looked amused. 

Jerry was about to answer back, saying if he didn't like it, he could leave 

"You're lucky you're so pretty, even though you got that ugly bruise on your face” The man mocked. 


Jerry felt briefly panicked, he didn't expect his guy to actually pay. 


Jerry felt his heart pounding in his chest, it was loud enough his ears started to ring a litle. 

The man tried undoing Jerry's pants, with Jerry himself stopping him. 

| want to be payed first" Jerry insisted, 

"How about after hm?" The man smiled. 

Jerry had a slight glare in his eyes, for as much as he'd been through, that was definitely not an option 
"Who knew you had a serious side too?" The man chuckled softly, "have it your way." 

The man reached into his pocket, to take out his wallet, and taking out three one hundred dollar bills. 

He placed the money in Jerry's front pocket. 

Jerry's heart pounded even faster. 

"Do.. You have a car somewhere?" Jerry asked. 

"Oh no no no no, sorry sweetie, but my wife already thinks I'm cheating on her as it is. | can't have any 
messes in there, you understand? Besides l'm sure this isn't your first time getting fucked in an alley right?" 


The man explained. 


Jerry seemed to hold his breath as the man touched hin, kissing his neck Pushing up Jerry's shirt a little, to 


caress his slim waist. 


Jerry felt slightly faint, as long as he held his breath, he didn't want to do this. He wanted it to stop, he didn't 
want to pawn himself off like this, his virginity to taken for just a fistful of dollars to get back home. 


No he changed his mind. 

"Stop." Jerry panted out a gasp, letting himself finally take a breath. 

"Don't do that baby, that'll kill the mood." The man fumbled his Jerry's pants. 
"Take your money back, | want you to stop." Jerry insisted, this wasn't worth it. 


"At least now | know how you got that black eye princess, you can't be so indecisive. That'll get you really hurt 
understand? So be a good little boy and turn around" The man frowned, his eyes glaring into Jerry's. 


"No." Jerry frowned, then trying to push the man off of him. 


"Who do you think you are you little whore, you should be happy that someone wants to pay your pathetic 
little ass." The man snapped, holding Jerry down 


Jerry felt cornered, and went with his first instinct 
He used all of his strength, and headed butted the man 

The man let out a small yelp, then yelling out obscenities. 

Jerry managed to slip away, only briefly, the man grabbed Jerry roughly by the back of his jacket 

He hit Jerry across the jaw, with Jerry himself landing on his back on the asphalt 

Jerry gasped, he could taste copper on his tongue again 

"See | told you, being indecisive get's you hurt, when you're a whore. I'l cut you some slack, you're still a kid, 
hell | got my own kids back home. So think of this as a learning experience for you" The man explained, 


squatting down in front of Jerry. 


"You know the longer I'm with you, the more ugly you turn, nobody likes damaged goods." The man mocked, 


knowing the bruise on Jerry's face would get far worse now. 

"Here j-just take your money, and leave me alone." Jerry threw the money that was in his pocket at the man. 
The man sighed, "I'm fucking you, no matter if you like it or not princess. Remember, | said this was going to 
be a learning experience for you, maybe it'll knock some sense in that pretty little head of yours." Pushed 
Jerry back against the asphalt. 

Jerry tried scrambling to get the man off of him. 

"STOP!" Jerry yelled. 

"Get off of him right now" A voice called out, near the back of the alley. 

"Mind your own business." The man snapped, having pulled out a knife. 

Jerry could barely swallow, the knife was near his face. 


"Pff- that's what | thought” The man chuckled under his breath, seeing the figure in the alley disappear. 


The man looked down at Jerry, "guess | should have did this from the start, you're being a good boy staying 


still now aren't you?" He mocked. 


The next few moments happened so fast for Jerry. 

He seen someone creep up behind the man, he couldn't see much in the darkened alley. 
Jerry didn't even blink, since he was sure he might have missed what happened next. 
The whirring sound of a bat hitting the man on top of him on the shoulder. 

The man was startled, but tried using a knife to cut into his attacker. 

It was useless, since he got hit in the chest. 

The man was off of Jerry. 

Jerry watched, as the man got hit multiple times over and over again with the back. 
Which soon enough they were a crumpled heap on the alley floor. 

Jerry himself was still lying there, mostly afraid to move. 

The shadowing figure was panting deeply. 

‘Don't let me find you prowling around here again, or H| report you to the cops you sick fuck" 
Jerry recognized the voice. 

A hand was offered to him, to help him up. 

"You're always getting into trouble arent you?" They asked Jerry. 

Jerry shyly took the offered hand, and was propped back onto his feet. 

Jerry noticed it was the man from last week. 

"Whatre you doing here?" Jerry asked. 


‘Out for a stroll, and seeing as that creep wasn't going to leave you alone stopped something bad from 


happening I"m sure." Layne smiled. 
"Thanks | guess." Jerry said. 


Layne chuckled under his breath, "you guess? Listen to me kid, you shouldn't be down here. This is no place for 


a kid, there's too many freaks like that bastard that hang around here." 


"Got no choice." Jerry's eyes flickered to the ground. 


"You do, if you're living on the streets kid, come with me. It's at least a bit better, and you'd have a roof over 


your head." Layne smiled. 
"Why?" Jerry questioned. 
Sure Layne was trying to help, but Jerry didn't trust it. 


"Because | was in the same shoes as you were Jerry, maybe giving you help before things get a lot worse, 


would save you." Layne explained, he leaned on his bat, that was on the asphalt. 
"Do you have food?" Jerry asked 


Layne smiled at Jerry. 
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Sean rolled over in the bed, his eyes slowly opened. 

He groaned under his breath as he stretched under the covers, then looking over at the clock. 
It was just a little before noon. 

He then looked beside himself, not seeing Jerry, Buck however was curled up on the bed. 
Sean sat up, he yawned. 

He wondered if Jerry was already up. 

He slipped out of bed, the loft was mostly quiet. 

Sean curiously looked around for Jerry seeing no sign of him. 

Buck gave a small whine, when Sean made his way back down from upstairs. 

"You hungry?" Sean smiled down at her. 

Sean didn't dwell on it long, he could only assume Jerry was out again for whatever reason. 


It would be a lie if Sean said he didn't think Jerry was acting odd lately. His temperament ran hot and cold, he 
then wondered if it had to do with himself at all? 


Sean felt a bit guilty, as he poured some food into Buck's bowl. 


"Well isn't this a surprise Sean, what do | owe the pleasure, of you granting me with your presence." 
‘Isn't it like not your job to get smart like that with a patient?" Sean asked. 


"I can't help it, when you just come around randomly, or whenever you feel like. Medicine finally running low?" 


The therapist asked. 


"No." Sean said simply. 


"Then lm assuming something happened right?" They presumed 
"Maybe... | don't know" Sean turned his head away, looking towards the open window. 
The therapist didn't say anything, he briefly looked over his notes about Sean 
"Does it have to do with your model?" They asked 

"Yes it does" Sean answered 

His therapist turned to a clean page on their notepad, then looked to Sean 

"| think lm fucking up" Sean then said 


The therapist was actually a bit surprised to hear Sean say this, he didn't have to ask him what had happened. 


He was answering of his own volition, which in turn made him wonder what happened, it must be very serious. 
"What happened?" 

"Sean you're gonna have to answer me." 

Sean sighed quietly. 


"Is getting serious, we have this place together now, a new place. | thought this would help, you know starting 
fresh, not having anything connected to my past hanging around." Sean started off. 


"Come to find out, he's connected to my past can you believe it?" Sean continued, giving a forced laugh. 
"What do you mean?" 


‘Layne... | guess he was taking care of Jerry for a while. Couple of rights ago, Layne's at my doorstep with 


Jerry who's completely drunk." Sean explained. 
The therapist raised his brow, "what did you do?" 


"I invited him in, | got to talk to him, God you don't even know how good it felt to talk to him.." Sean sighed 
wistfully. 


"How did Jerry react?" 


Sean shook his head, "he was in bed, | don't want Jerry to know anything about my past, how in the hell would 


that make me look? | was a cheater..." 

"He was an abusive man Sean, you were with someone trying to escape it. I'm sure Jerry would understand 
Sean felt around in his jacket for his cigarettes, not saying anything. 

"You don't think so?" They questioned, 

"| don't know what he'll think.. Sometimes... I'm just scared" Sean said after taking a drag from his cigarette. 


"What would a lover think about their partner having been with an abuser? They'd think a lot of things Sean, 
but leaving you would never be on that list" 


Sean forced another laugh, "he wants to have sex you know, he's a virgin, | know it. He keeps trying to get to 


that point, | always stop him." 

"Why?" 

"Everything I've told you about Jerry, doesn't this sound familiar at all? He's me. He's me for crying out loud, 
he was on the streets, and here | am taking care of him. He only feels this way, because he think he owes me 
something. He owes me nothing damn it! | should have never kissed him, | should never have held him, | 
should-" Sean was cut off. 

"Sean calm down" The therapist butted in. 

Since Sean was getting very worked up, the hand he was holding his cigarette was shaking. 

Sean's eyes looked distant. 


"Sean I'm gonna need you to take a deep breath, and count back from ten" 


Sean knew this routine too well, when he would get worked up, he shut his eyes, took a very deep breath, and 


held it. He started counting back, and then letting out a heavy sigh. 


The therapist was relieved, when Sean's hand stopped shaking a bit. 


He waited several minutes before saying anything to Sean again, making sure he had plenty of time to relax, 


and collect his thoughts. 
"Sean I'm gonna tell you something, and you can take it for whatever you like." 
Sean sat there and listened, taking a drag off of what was left of his cigarette. 


| know you're scared, but don't be. You're getting close to having a stable relationship, that's what's scaring 
you. When you'd finally have sex with him, that would be the last step right? You started in a new place for 
him, he's living with you. It's all domestic. When you would be finally intimate with him, you know you'd have to 
finally give up the ghost, you'd have to tell him everything. You say you're not going to tell him about Mike, 
about Layne, but you know deep down you couldn't live with that guilt of not being honest with your partner.” 


Sean's eyes looked to the coffee table in front of him, his fingers briefly fiddled with the butt of the cigarette, 
then finally snuffing out the last of the embers in the ashtray. 


"What do | do?" Sean asked finally. 


"You have a few options Sean, each one will either lead to a prosperous future, or you going back to how 
things were before, alone. You love him, | can see it plain as day, you know it yourself. I'm not going to force 
your hand or tell you what to do Sean. You know what the right thing to do is, the only thing | can suggest to 
help alleviate the obvious anxiety you're going to get to calm yourself. For the decision you're going to make, 
think about Jerry. Think about everything that has led up to this point from the very beginning. From your 
past relationships to now. What makes Jerry so special, why does he stay, why're you letting him stay. It 
might finally give you the courage you need to let yourself be you. To let him finally see the real you, to know 
the real you, to help heal the real you." 


Sean didn't say anything. 


Sean was walking home, the occasional deep breathes he would take to help ease his mind, worked, but also 


didn't at the same time. 


Sean needed time to reflect. 


Even though he hated that quack he was right, he was right about it all. There was some bitterness in the 
back of Sean's throat that came up. 


It must have been something at least for Sean's stubbornness to actually see that asshole. 
Sean was at that point he knew something had been off with Jerry lately. 


He knew his partner must have been getting tired of him, that would explain the temperment with Jerry 
wouldn't it? 


Jerry was still a young man, this was too much drama for someone like him wasn't it? 
Sean was older, and here he was playing games. 


Sean should know better than to play games with someone young like Jerry, it would make him leave 


eventually 

Sean briefly wondered what would be the final straw for Jerry to leave him 
Would it be a few months, weeks, or even days? 

Sean took another deep breath, the cold air filling his lungs up once again 
He should tell Jerry, he should tell him everything 

Sean felt his chest ache, guess that would be the real test wouldn't if? 

If Jerry would even want to stay with him, he'd stay out of pity. 

There was bitterness that creeped up the back of Sean's throat 

He could push Jerry away couldn't he? 

Just end it, then he'd never have to know. 

Jerry was a young man, he was beautiful, he could find someone else fast 
He could be with someone that was less trouble, no drama, a good lover. 


Sean chuckled to himself at this realization. 


"God he must really love me." Sean shook his head. 

All Sean was was a barrel full of problems. 

What in the hell did Jerry see in him? 

Sean remembered Jerry saying how much he cared about him. 

But to what extent he wondered. 

It was finally getting to that point. 

Could Sean even look at Jerry when he got back to the apartment. 

Now that Sean has all the answers, all these different paths in front of him. 

Could he choose one, that's not something that's manipulated by what would be the easiest option? 
There was so no going back now. 


It seemed like moments, he was back in the apartment building, in the elevator, down the hallway, and standing 


in front of the door to their apartment. 

Sean felt for his keys, and unlocked the door. 

He was greeted by Buck, who was whining like crazy by his feet, then hopping up and down, 
“Alright alright calm down" Sean smiled, giving Buck a few faithful pats to calm her down. 
Sean looked up when he noticed some music playing. 

Sean hadn't seen Jerry downstairs, so he followed the noise, with Buck right behind him. 
Going upstairs, and to Jerry's room. 

Sean looked inside, with Jerry sitting on the sofa, looking lost in thought. 

The music stopped, with Jerry not having noticed Sean either standing in the doorway. 
Sean just stood there staring at Jerry, who in turn was staring at nothing. 


Buck came happily trotting in the room however, she hopped on the sofa, then off, then running around the 


room, then back on the sofa. 

Probably to show her excitement, that Sean was home. 

Jerry finally looked over at her, he chuckled softly, "what hasn't gotten into you?" Itching her ears. 
She soon hopped off the couch, and ran over to Sean, with Jerry's eyes following her, then finally noticing Sean. 
"Hey." Jerry said. 

"Hey." Sean answered back. 

Jerry patted a spot on the sofa for Sean to come over, and sit down, 

Sean did so, he sat maybe an arms length or so away from Jerry. 

There was a silence between them. 

"Sean?" Jerry broke the silence. 

Sean looked back at him. 

lm gonna ask you something, | want you to be honest" Jerry said. 

"What is it?" 

Strangely there was an uneasiness in Sean, that something was amiss. 

"Who's Candy?" Jerry asked. 

Sean's chest instantly tightened. 


So many questions entered Sean's thoughts, where did Jerry hear that name, how does he know, why is he 
asking about that name, why- 


"Sean, who's Candy?" Jerry repeated. 
Sean snapped out of his thoughts, "why're you asking that?" It was his instinct response. 
| wanna know who he is." Jerry said. 


Jerry didn't sound angry or saddened. 


There was a determination on his face however, one that wanted answers, and that wanted them now. 
"Someone | used to know." Sean answered truthfully. 

Sean felt his heart pounding fast, so much so his ears started to ring. 

This was it wasn't it, was Sean going to finally spill his heart out? 

"Who were they to you?" Jerry then asked. 

"Someone | slept with." Sean's voice got incredibly soft, like he barely managed to get those words out. 
Jerry stared at Sean the entire time, mostly to gauge his reactions, with the answers he gave. 

Jerry noticed how uneasy Sean was, it looked like he was about to be sick. 

Jerry was finally getting answers, so he didn't stop with the questions. 

"What about Mike, who was he to you?" Jerry asked. 

Sean looked to Jerry, "he talked to you didn't he?" He asked, 

"Who is he?" Jerry asked again 

"When did he talk to you, what did he tell you?" Sean returned Jerry's question with his own. 

"Who is he?" Jerry repeated. 


Sean could barely swallow, Mike must have talked to Jerry, but when could that have happened, what lies was 
he telling him. 


"Whatever he told you i-it's a lie" Sean shook his head. 
"Him being your boyfriend is a lie?" Jerry questioned. 
"He was but-" 

"You cheated on him with a prostitute, that's a lie too?" 
"You don't understand he-" 


"Candy was the prostitute wasn't he?" 


"Yes but-" 
"Why did you do that Sean, how could you do that to someone that cared for you" 
‘Listen to me, its not what you think Mike he.. He.." Sean suddenly felt a loss for words. 
"He what Sean?" Jerry snapped slightly. 


Sean felt panicked, he put his head in his hands, his face practically to his knees, his eyes looking to the 


carpeted floor. 

Jerry stopped his questions. 

"| just want the truth Sean" Jerry said. 

The things that Mike had told Jerry seemed to be true so far, was Jerry just seeing the guilt from Sean 
People change, everyone wasn't the same person they were a few years ago. That much was certain, Mike and 


Candy were part of Sean's past, a very key part. 


Even if Sean had cheated, he wasn't the same then as he was now. He was far different, from how Mike had 


described him. 

This Sean would never hurt him, he cared about him. 

Jerry reached out to touch Sean's back, since Sean himself hadn't moved or said anything. 
Sean seemed to flinch at the touch. 

Deep down for Jerry, this felt wrong all of a sudden 

Putting Sean on the spot like this. 

Jerry then put his arms around Sean, hugging him tightly. 

Jerry let his head rest on Sean's shoulder. 

"Sean, | want you to start from the beginning, tell me everything.” Jerry said. 

"Does that even matter now?." Sean mumbled out. 


| want to hear it from you, | want to hear everything." Jerry said softly, then nuzzling his face against Sean's 


shoulder. 


Sean was quiet for several moments. 


‘| turned 19, and left home with the clothes on my back, and whatever money | had from being a paperboy last 


summer." Sean started off. 


Jerry didn't say anything, he patiently and quietly listened to Sean 
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Jerry couldn't even remember how many times he said he was sorry. 


Jerry was lying back on the sofa, with Sean right beside him. Jerry had his arms protectively around Sean, 
holding him tightly and close. 


He wasn't sure if Sean was still awake or not, Sean's face was hidden in the crook of his neck, he felt him 


breathing gently. 

Neither of them had said anything, but Jerry sure as hell felt like shit. 

If he only knew about Sean's past, Jerry felt a constant sinking feeling at the pit of his stomach, it was making 
him feel sick. Mostly just disgusted at himself, for pushing Sean into things. Jerry felt like a creep for pushing 
Sean into sexual things, when Sean wasn't ready for that. 

God Jerry wish he just knew. 


Sean had his own mental chastising going on in his head as well. 


He told Jerry everything, parts of Sean's mind wanted to hold back, but thankfully he didn't. This would be the 
real test right? 


If Jerry would stay or leave him. 
Maybe Jerry was just going to stay for a little while, but inevitably leave 

That's what Sean's head was telling him 

Now that Jerry knew he was basically broken goods, why would Jerry want to stay with him? 


Why would someone young like Jerry, want to stay with someone that's had their life fucked up by some 
abuser, that fucked them up mentally, and physically. 


At the start, and at the end, Jerry hadn't let go of Sean. The only thing that change was after Sean spilled his 
guts out, they were now lying back on the sofa Whenever Sean would attempt to move, Jerry kept a very 
tight hold on him, keeping him right beside him. 


Sean's only mental explanation for that, was maybe Jerry felt guilty or something. 


It was quiet in Jerry's room, minus the light white noise his record player was making, when the music had 


stopped hours ago. Buck was lying on the floor, taking a nap. 
What was going to happen now? 
How long were they going to just lie there, and not say anything. 


Jerry did the only thing he really could do, he gently stroked Sean's back in a soothing motion. He kept him 


close. 
Sean didn't make an attempt to move, he didn't want to move now. 


Sean felt like that once they'd get up from the couch, that's when real reality would have to set in, that 


they'd have to move on with their lives. 

Pretty much they'd have until Buck woke up from her nap, and harass them for her dinner. 
Which might be just a few more hours. 

Or minutes. 


The latter seemed correct, since Buck woke up not even a half an hour later, probably her body clock knowing 


dinner was now. 


She stretched on the carpet, and stood on her paws, with her tail happily wagging when seeing that Jerry and 


Sean were right where she left them. 

Buck came over, with her head resting on a cushion, and started her whining. 

Both Jerry and Sean looked at her. 

Maybe both of them wondering who or when should they get up. 

When neither of them made an attempt to move, the whining got louder, and she started her barking. 


"Okay drama queen" Sean said, then chuckling under his breath. 


Jerry was very reluctant to let Sean go, but he did. 
Jerry and Sean shared a brief glance with one another. 
Jerry let Sean go, so he could sit up. 


Sean sat up, and stretched a little, one of his legs fell asleep, he tried walking it off, once he stood up and 


headed out the room. 


Jerry lied on the sofa, watching Sean leave. 


Jerry's eyes looked to the ceiling. 

Should he give Sean space? 

Should he just continue to lay right there? 

Jerry sighed softly, he turned his head to look at the open doorway, when he felt eyes on him. 
Sean was standing there looking at Jerry. 

Sean stepped back into the room, and sat on the edge of the sofa near Jerry. 

Jerry was staring back at Sean, for Jerry he felt like Sean wasn't looking at him, but through him. 
Jerry reached out, and took Sean's hand into his own, giving it light squeeze. 

Sean leaned down letting his face nuzzle against Jerry's cheek. 

Jerry smiled a little, feeling Sean's scruff tickle his skin 

When Sean pulled away, Jerry couldn't help, but stare into Sean's deep brown eyes. 

Jerry may have flushed a little, he could get lost staring into them 

Jerry also knew the heavy weight behind them now. 

Jerry soon sat up, and let his head rest of Sean's shoulder. 

Neither of them still said anything to one another, maybe they were trying to place the right words still. 


Anything Jerry was thinking was trying to tell Sean, he still loved and cared for him, that he'd wait for him; 


But was having trouble wording it in a way that Sean would believe him. 


Sean initiated the next move, he tugged at Jerry's hand. 


It was getting late, they should be heading to bed now, too much excitement for one evening, leaving Sean 


mentally exhausted 

By the time they got back downstairs Buck started her whining 

Jerry sighed heavily, “Ill be back" 

Jerry took it as his turn now, since Sean fed her, Jerry would have to take her outside 
Sean sleepily nodded, and headed to the bedroom to lie down 

Jerry grabbed his keys, and bucks leash, and headed out 


As they rode the elevator down, Jerry was lost in thought for a moment, once they reached the main floor, 


he didn't step out. With Buck anxiously tugging at the leash to leave the lift 

Jerry then pressed the button for the garage, with the doors closing 

Buck let out a small whine, not really understanding why they didn't step out 

Jerry stepped out to the garage, with Buck hopping right into the car when he opened the door. 


"Just a small detour alright? I'll give you extra treats don't worry," Jerry smiled, as he itched Buck on her 
head, then peeling out of the car garage. 


Buck was clueless as they drove around, but happily stuck her head out the window, to breath in all the new 


scents, 

Jerry drove them to the other side of town, and pulled up to the curb of a hotel. 

"Ill be right back okay?," Jerry gave her an extra pet or two, then getting out the car. 
Jerry casually made his way into the hotel, on the drive over he worked himself up a bit. 
No one stopped him, as he rode the elevator, and walked down the hallways. 

He furiously knocked on the door that he stood in front of 

Several minutes later the door opened 


Jerry had his fist clenched tightly in his hand, ready to knock the fuck out of Mike, but thankfully stopped 


himself when another man was standing there. 
"Uh, yes?" The man asked looked down at Jerry. 


He had to be older in his 50's or so, not really understanding why a young man was standing at his door so 


late. 

‘Is there a Mike still here?" Jerry asked 

"Mike?.. No... | just came in this morning for a lawyers convention,” The older man said. 

Jerry briefly had a flare of anger on his face, that son of a bitch.. 

‘I'm sorry | disturbed you sir, have a good night," Jerry apologized, and walked back down the hallway. 

When Jerry stepped into the elevator again, he gave the wall of the lift a rough hard kick 

"That fucking coward!" Jerry snapped. 

‘If | see him again, if he comes near us or Sean." Jerry trailed off, his hands clenched tightly against his sides. 


Jerry was currently hoping he could make him pay severely tonight, so his conscious could be clear, so that 


he'd get the proper pay back 

Once he got back to his car, Buck started barking at him. 

"Sorry, let's go home ckay?," Jerry sighed, as he quickly drove them home. 

He hoped Sean wouldn't be the wiser about him being gone for so long. 

Jerry got back to the loft, quickly let Buck used the bathroom, and made it back up to their floor. 
Also Jerry made sure to give Buck extra treats like he promised her. 

It was quiet in the loft, as Jerry toed off his shoes, and made it to the bedroom. 

Jerry was a little thankful that it looked like Sean had fallen asleep. 

Jerry got undressed, and climbed under the blankets. 

Sean roused himself, when he felt Jerry pull him close. 


"She give you trouble?" Sean sleepily asked. 


"Yeah, had to walk five blocks before she'd go," Jerry lied. 


Sean easily accepted that answer, since their dog was stubborn, hence why Jerry was almost gone over an 


hour. 

Jerry held Sean close. 

"Sean?" 

"Mh?" 

"I still want you." 

Sean reached out and started to pet Jerry's head. 

"You believe me don't you?," Jerry asked. 

Sean was quiet. 

"l'Il always want you, and I'll wait for you Sean," Jerry said softly, and kissed Sean's cheek. 
| don't think I'm worth the wait, you're young Jerry, | would understand if you wanted to.." Sean trailed off. 
| wouldn't leave you Sean, | love you," Jerry admitted. 

Sean chuckled under his breath. 

"Do you?" Sean asked, like Jerry's admittance was just a joke. 

‘| love you," Jerry repeated. 

Sean was quiet. 

"| love you." 

Sean felt his chest tighten. 

Jerry nuzzled his face against Sean's cheek. 

"| love you, Sean" 


Sean was thankful for the darkness they were in. 


So Jerry couldn't see the tears starting to roll down his cheeks. 

Even though Jerry couldn't see it, he felt it. He felt Sean's tears touch against his lips. 
Out of instinct Jerry held Sean close. 

Jerry gently caressed up and down Sean's back. 

‘lm always here for you Sean, | love you," Jerry said, as he kissed away the tears. 

"I love you," Sean said, his voice barely above a whisper. 

"| know." 

"Don't leave." 

"| won't." 

| need you." 


"| need you too." 
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Author's Notes: 
okay it's finally here people! I'm sure you all wondered if they were ever going to have sex, so enjoy a smutty 


chapter! Comments and questions most appreciated thank youl :) 


It seemed like it was deja vu for Jerry, only slightly different this time. 

Jerry was sitting at an empty booth in a bar across town 

His eyes occasionally shifted from the drink he was nursing, to the entrance of the bar. 

Moments later a familiar figure had entered. 

Jerry's expression was unreadable, as they approached. 

"I think this is the first time you beat me here huh?" Layne smiled, as he sat down in the booth, joining Jerry. 
"There's a first for everything," Jerry shrugged, then taking another sip of his beer. 

Layne ordered one for himself, then looked back at Jerry. 

"You doing alright? How's your nose?," Layne asked. 


It had a been a few weeks since the last time he seen Jerry, he wondered if he was alright. In which the last 


time he seen him, it was in a similar situation, Layne hoped that Jerry wouldn't get black out drunk again 


though. 

‘It's fine..Can | ask you something Layne?" 

"Mh?" 

"| know about you and Sean, before you say anything, l'm not mad, just so you know," Jerry started off. 
Layne looked surprised, his brow raised slightly. 


He wondered how Jerry found out, since it was a mutual agreement between him and Sean, that Jerry wouldn't 


know anything. Maybe Sean change his mind last second, or Jerry found out by other mears.. 


Layne didn't say anything, his expression really said it all 


Jerry hadn't said anything either, he stared at Layne, he could see the guilt in his eyes. 
Layne took a sip from his beer. 


"What was your question, | doubt it wasn't just something to catch me off guard," Layne forced a laugh to try 
and lighten the mood. 


"Sean told me everything, about you and him, about Mie," Jerry said, he held back his question still. 
"Good," Layne nodded. 
It was best that Jerry knew the truth, about them, about him, 


It wasn't Layne's place to tell Jerry all these things, so he was a bit happy that Sean told him the truth. Then 
again he wondered what prompted this... 


"What's your question Jer'?," Layne looked back at Jerry. 


Maybe there was something that Sean missed in telling him everything, or maybe Jerry wanted another 
perspective about what happened. 


He could tell that there was something on his mind, a reluctance to ask 

Jerry's eyes looked to Layne, then down at his beer. 

Jerry looked at all the little bubbles floating to the top of his beer, in his pint glass. 

"What was he like?," Jerry asked. 

Layne looked at Jerry curiously, not understanding at first 

"Who?" 

"Sean" 

"When he was with you, it sounded like he was really happy, what was he like?" Jerry rephrased 
Layne was slightly taken aback by the question 

"Did something happen?,” Layne asked inturn 


Jerry looked unsure how to answer. 
y 


"Nothing happened per say, but.. How he talked about you... | just wanna know if | can be the right person for 
him," Jerry finally said. 


Layne could tell where this conversation was headed, hopefully it wouldn't end too terribly, in a way that might 


make Jerry feel like he isn't enough. 


"He was shy, and sweet, | wondered how someone with such a good heart, ended up with a low life," Layne 


started off 
"When you get to know him, he's a smart mouthed prick isn't he?," Layne smiled 

Jerry might've let out a small huffle of laughter pass his lips. 

"Yeah, he is” 

It made Layne smile more 

"He knows what the right things to say are to make you tremble doesn't he?" 

"Yeah." 

"He was always good at that, when you lie in bed with him, does he like to talk?," Layne asked 
Jerry shook his head. 


"His pillow talk is a bit endearing, when he starts talking he won't know when to stop, he talks and talks till he 
falls asleep mid sentence," Layne smiled, thinking back fondly. 


Jerry smiled a little. 

‘| can tell he still misses you," Jerry said. 

‘| know,” Layne sighed. 

"Why didn't you go back to him, when he broke away from trouble?," Jerry asked. 
"Because | moved on Jerry, he has as well," Layne said simply. 

Layne looked back at Jerry. 


"You don't think so?" Layne asked. 


Jerry didn't say anything, as he finished his beer. 
Layne chuckled under his breath. 


‘lm sure you know, its not a competition, what me and Sean had is in the past. It was just a little fling, it 


wouldn't have last Jer‘" Layne said, the last part of his sentence was a partial lie. 
Maybe even Jerry saw right through it as well. 


| know you're right in saying that, whatever you guys had was in the past, but.. How Sean told me how you 
broke it off with him doesn't make sense. Did it have to do with him?" Jerry then asked. 


"Why would it matter now?" 


"I just want to know everything Layne, | just want to know every bit of the truth, to this damn convoluted 
tryst," Jerry sighed. 


"Well aren't you getting fancy with words," Layne chuckled softly. 
"ve been reading, don't change the subject." 
Layne looked at Jerry again. 


Jerry didn't look jealous, he was probably telling the truth, how he wanted to know everything. Maybe to see 
what he was up against, to see what he had to do to keep Sean. 


"Like I'm sure you know, Sean and | were thinking of a way to get him out of all this, we'd run away together, 
something silly like that, that young love does to people. Within the mist of all of this, neither of us knew we 
were followed. So one night when I'm on the streets, | get picked up by the cops. | don't usually think much of 
it, usually they keep me locked up for the night, and I'm out in the morning, they never really did much to 
street walkers, since some of my regulars then were cops. To my surprise | get roughed up, and taken down 
to the station When I'm down there for a while, that asshole shows up, tells me if | don't break things off 
with Sean, he make my life hell of alot worse. Which mostly consisted of planting coke on me, which could get 
me serious time... | knew he wasn't just fucking with me. He knew | was the only thing that would stop Sean 


from going behind his back," Layne explained. 


"I'd just slowly started to get my life together, maybe it was thanks to Sean, but still getting serious prison 
time for having a few ounces of coke on me. | wouldn't have a lawyer, | was a damn hooker. I'd get charged 
with prostitution on top of it. My life would go down to the deepest parts of hell for god knows how long, Sean 
would be there trying to get me out of this mess, but it wasn't worth it," Layne added, and shook his head. 


Jerry sat there and listened, he tried to keep his conscious from piping up mentally, mostly, he wanted to hear 


everything that Layne had to say. 


‘Sure call me selfish, but | was young, | knew | couldn't keep pedaling myself forever, and hearing that son of a 


bitch's scare tactic worked.. " Layne trailed off. 

Jerry understood easily enough, Layne looked guilty, but it was for the best. 

Layne and Sean, were just a young love. 

If Mike hadn't coerced Layne into leaving Sean, they might've live happily ever after who knew. 

What Jerry did know, is that this was the past, a small part of Sean's story was filled and answered. 

Jerry felt a bit relieved as well 

"Did it help?," Layne asked. 

Jerry nodded. 

"You know you can ask me anything Jer’," Layne smiled. 

"| know," Jerry chuckled under his breath. 

Layne leaned on the table, his hand under his chin 

"Now can | ask you something, Jer‘?" 

Jerry looked up at Layne. 

"You two have sex yet?," Layne asked. 

Jerry blushed, "no." 

Layne pouted a little. 

"Believe me | want too, but now.. Just what | know about Sean, | don't want to push him you know? | want to 
be better than, him, | want to be what you guys were, but better. | want to be what Sean's missing. | just 
don't know how to get there now," Jerry sighed, his eyes looking away from Layne, and across the bar lost in 
thought. 


‘lm sure you've made it clear to Sean you want him right?," Layne asked. 


Jerry didn't share with Layne how nights ago Sean spilt his heart to him, how he cared about him, about the 
truth. 


Jerry was aware that Sean wanted him, and how it was the same for Jerry himself. 
"Yeah," Jerry answered. 


"Now that everything is in the open, he knows, and you know. It's just a matter of time before it happens," 
Layne said. 


Jerry pouted a little, “dont sound so wise, you're just a pervert" he huffed 
Layne laughed. 

"Ive just seen a lot in this city Jer’, now one last thing” 

Jerry sighed, "yeah?" 

"Are you sure you don't need me fo go to the pharmacy with you to get lube and condoms?," Layne asked 
Jerry blushed, and threw a wadded up napkin at Layne's head 


"NO" 


Thankfully after this time of spending an afternoon with Layne, Jerry didn't end up too tipsy. 


Layne still dropped him off nonetheless. 


"Don't be a stranger," Layne smiled, as he sent Jerry off 
Jerry looked back at Layne, "welll see," he teased. 

Jerry got back into the apartment, and rode the elevator to their floor. 
He rubbed a hand over his face. 


He thought about being home, and being in bed with Sean, with Buck at the end of the bed 


Jerry sighed, at the thought of this simple domestic bliss. 

Jerry was instantly greeted by Buck, who was whining and jumping around, happy that he was home. 
"Calm down would'yah?," Jerry chuckled softly, giving Buck a few faithful pats to calm her down 
Jerry's eyes shifted around the lower level of the loft, he didn't see Sean, so he headed upstairs. 
Jerry seen Sean sitting on a stool painting. 

He came up behind Sean, and let his hand run through his hair. 

"Back already?," Sean asked. 

"Yeah." 

"So you learned your lesson huh?~," Sean playfully teased. 

"Ha ha, I'll be in my room," Jerry roughly ruffled Sean's hair, and left his studio to go down the hall. 
Sean turned his head, he managed to catch Jerry leaving the room. 

Sean sighed. 

Things felt like they finally settled down 

There was nothing else Sean was hiding. 

Jerry and Sean's relationship finally seemed to grow, if not slowly, but still Sean would take it. 

Jerry had plopped down on the sofa, and grabbed a book he was reading, that had been left on the end table. 
A few hours had passed, and Sean figured he'd call it a night. 

He got up from his stool, and cracked his back. 

Sean peeked down the hallway, seeing Jerry having fallen asleep on the sofa in his room. 

He would leave Jerry alone just for a little while. 

Sean took Buck out for one last time, and fed her dinner. 


Sean did this so they could just go right to bed. 


Jerry mumbled something, as he felt his shoulder shaken 

"Time for bed" 

Jerry opened his eyes, and seen Sean leaned over him. 

Jerry rubbed a hand over his face, “alright I'll meet you down there," he sighed. 

Sean left Jerry's side to head downstairs. 

Sean took off his sweatpants, which only left him in a t shirt and boxers before getting into bed. 
A few minutes later Jerry was doing the same, as he made it into their bedroom. 

He changed and got under the covers, where Sean pulled him close. 

Jerry smiled a little, he looked at Sean kissing him softly. 

Sean easily enough returned the kiss. 

The small kiss that was shared didn't stop. 

They kissed for a little longer, and longer... 

Jerry felt excited, instinctually he put a leg over Sean's hip, as their kiss turned into a proper makeout session. 
Both Jerry and Sean were flush in the face, as they pulled away. 

It was quite a while since the last time they kissed like this. 

Jerry gave Sean a pleading look not to stop. 

Sean swallowed thickly. 

Who knew what tonight would turn into, maybe just innocent playing around. 

Sean's hand was resting on Jerry's hip, and carefully let his hand push down his boxers. 

"Sean?" 


"Hm?" 


| want you." 

"I know.. 

"Can we keep going tonight?" 
Sean suddenly looked unsure. 
‘Is that what you want?" 

| only want it if you want it." 
"| want it, | want you." 


Jerry smiled, as a deep blush spread across his face, a fluttery feeling filled his chest, when he heard Sean 


wanted him. 

If you change your mind.. Just tell me okay? We don't have to tonight okay?" 

"Okay." 

Sean reached over to the night stand, which had condoms and lube in the top drawer. 
"I know this is going to sound like TMI, but when you get yourself off do you finger yourself?," Sean asked. 
"Yeah," Jerry answered truthfully. 

‘Im gonna help you okay?" 

"Okay." 

Sean squirted some lube onto his fingers. 

He pressed one into Jerry. 

Jerry let his eyes flutter shut, he let out a soft, but audible pant under his breath. 
Sean carefully worked in a finger, then adding another. 

"You okay?," Sean asked. 


"Yeah..." 


"We don't have to keep going either... It can just be you getting use to it and-" Sean started to explain. 

Sean was cut off, as Jerry kissed him. 

"| want you, Sean" 

Sean swallowed thickly, his heart was racing in his chest. 

It was finally happening, both Jerry and Sean were a bit nervous how this would go, hopefully it would end well. 
If you want me to stop... Please tell me okay?," Sean looked at Jerry. 

Jerry nodded, "keep going." 

Sean let his fingers curl and thrust into Jerry, he did it nice and slow. 

Jerry himself seemed to enjoy it a lot, he blushed, as he pressed back against Sean's fingers wanting more. 


"Come on Sean..." Jerry practically begged, as nice it was to have Sean finger him, which felt amazing, he 


wanted more now. 

Sean pressed his forehead against Jerry's. 

‘|... | just want to make sure you're okay.. Okay?.." Sean blushed. 

Jerry could understand where Sean was coming from, especially after hearing Sean's first time. 


Jerry would have to be patient, Sean probably knew what he was talking about, and wanted Jerry's first time 


to be good, and not something so scarring. 

"Okay... 

Sean nuzzled against Jerry's cheek. 

Several moments later Sean pulled away so he could slip on the condom, and lube himself up. 
Sean grabbed a pillow, and put it under Jerry's hips. 

When Sean settled himself between Jerry's thighs, Jerry himself hooked his legs around his hips. 
They shared one last kiss before, Sean finally eased himself into Jerry. 


Jerry's eyes squeezed shut. 


"You okay?" 


"Yeah. 


"You sure?" 
"Yeah." 

"Really?" 

"Sean, I'm fine..” 

"Okay..." 

Sean pressed himself further and further till he was completely inside Jerry. 

Jerry started to press back against Sean's cock. 

It didnt hurt as bad as he thought it would thankfully, it hurt but that pain passed. 
"Sean." 

After several more moments passed, Sean carefully started to thrust into Jerry. 

Sean noticed Jerry didn't seem so tense either, which was relieving. 

Sean didn't fuck Jerry fast, he stayed at a nice slow firm pace. 

Which Jerry seemed to love, he kept letting out plenty moans and sighs. 

Sean took a hand to Jerry's cock, stroking at the same pace as well 

"Jerry... You look beautiful you know..," Sean cooed softly to Jerry. 

Jerry blushed, "you're just saying that, now your six inches deep inside me..~" He teased. 
"Seven" 

"Six." 


"Seven" 


"Okay... Six and a half" 

Both Sean and Jerry laughed, then sharing another kiss. 

Sean let Jerry come first. 

Jerry groaned out Sean's name. 

Within moments Sean finished as well. 

He bucked his hips a few more times, before stopping. 

He waited, then pulling out of Jerry and tossing aside the used condom into the waste bin. 
Sean lied down beside Jerry. 

Jerry was still reeling, he moved closer to Sean. 

‘I'm happy you were my first..." Jerry said softly, then kissing Sean on the cheek. 
"| love you Jer." 

Jerry had already fallen asleep, his face nestled against Sean's chest. 


Sean smiled softly, he kissed the top of Jerry's head a few times, and gently caressed up and down Jerry's 
back till he fell asleep himself. 


Sean yawned softly, and stretched under the blankets. 
He turned his head and seen Jerry snuggled up beside him, having his back against his chest. 
Sean slowly blinked. 


Last night came vividly into Sean's head. 


It wasn't a dream, what had been many months of dancing around the idea of being intimate happened. 
It was as amazing as Sean thought it would be with Jerry. 

Sean reached out, and snuggled closer to Jerry, he held his hand. 

He kissed his bare shoulder, and nestled his face in the back of Jerry's head, breathing in deeply. 
Jerry mumbled something. 

"What time is it?" Jerry asked. 

Sean looked over at the digital clock on the nightstand. 

"Almost ten" 

"Mh." 


"You can stay in bed if you want, | have to go to a small meeting, I'll take care of Buck," Sean kissed Jerry's 


head 

"How thoughtful," Jerry chuckled softly. 

"| figured you might be a little sore’ 

Jerry blushed, he rolled over so he could face Sean now. 

"Ht wasn't as bad as | thought it would be.” 

"It helped that you touch yourself honestly, which by the way was pretty hot..~," Sean smiled 
Jerry blushed more, but a small smile twitched the corners of his mouth, he leaned forward 
‘Later when you get back, how about I let you watch me jack off?," Jerry offered 

Sean's dark eyes seemed to light up at the proposition 

"How about right now?=" 

"Mh... Baby needs breakfast and to be let out, and you need a shower. Also isn't your meeting thing at noon?" 


Sean pouted immensely, "you're such a dick." He did laugh a litle. 


“Anticipation is a good motivator ~" 
It wasn't a moment later when Buck came into the bedroom and started her usual morning whining. 


Sean grumbled under his breath as he got up to take care of Buck, while Jerry happily got back under the 


covers to lounge for the rest of the morning, 
Jerry smiled to himself, he was still flush in the face, he even let out a content sigh. 

As Jerry thought about last night himself, all he wanted Sean to do to him was fuck him over and over again 
Thankfully Jerry did have a little, small amount of restraint 


Things went well for their first time, he would take it slow, and then soon enough he could be the horny little 


bumy he was. 

Sean also seemed to have enjoyed himself 

Was this little sexual hurtle, finally over? 

Jerry pondered this for a while 

There wasn't a worry in Jerry's mind, but he did wonder. 

Jerry rolled over on the bed as he thought more, about Sean about sex.. 

Making Sean wait till later was like his own type of torture, since he had to wait himself now. 
Jerry turned his head, when he faintly heard the shower turn on down the hallway. 


Sean must have finished taking care of Buck, then soon enough he'd be out the door, and busy for a few 


hours. 


Jerry suddenly sat up, and pulled back the blankets. 


Sean stood under the hot spray of water, just as he was about to start washing up, he was startled when the 


shower curtain was pulled back and Jerry stepped inside. 


"Jeezus Jer’... Sean jumped slightly. 

| need to shower too, just trying to save water~," Jerry answered back. 

Sean rolled his eyes, "uh huh." 

Arms were wrapped around Sean's middle. 

Sean felt Jerry kiss his shoulder. 

Jerry's hands stroked his abdomen, then a bit lower. 

A small shiver went down Sean's spine. 

He was a bit excited, Jerry's hands didn't venture lower. Maybe not sure if he should. 


Sean was wise enough to this, he took Jerry's hand, and guided it a bit lower, till he had his hand around his 


cok. 
Jerry blushed, he smiled against Sean's skin, as he nuzzled against the crook of his neck. 
Sean let out a heavy pleasant sigh, as Jerry started to give him nice slow, but firm strokes. 


Jerry started to kiss Sean's neck, even lapping at some of the water with his tongue, that continued to spray 


on them. 

"Jerry..." Sean started to call out. 

Jerry felt a bit excited hearing Sean saying his name. 

Jerry changed the pace, so he stroked quicker. 

Sean's hand reached out, to lightly gripped the tiled shower wall. 

Sean lasted moments longer before coming into Jerry's hand. 

Sean himself was a little flush in the face, he let out a small muffled groan. 


Jerry gave him a couple more playful strokes before pulling his hand away, and rinsing it off under the shower 
spray. 


"Hey..." Sean huffed, when Jerry pulled back the shower curtain and stepped out. 


Sean hoped they could mess around a little more. 
‘Later~," Jerry smiled, using a towel to dry off a little, and scampering out of the bathroom. 
Sean pouted, Jerry could be such a litle tease, but at least he wasn't cruel. 


Begrudgingly Sean started to wash up finally, as he day dreamed about Jerry getting off while spread on the 
bed sheets. 


Sean had a pleasant perverted grin on his face the whole while. 


